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# Remained for a long time loſt in the 
moſt profound reverie.; my heart 
was cruelly tortured by the idea of 
ingratitude, of which I fancied my- 
ſelf guilty towards one of the kind- 
eſt and moſt generous of mankind. Vainly did 
Iſtrive to perſuade myſelf that I only encreaſed 
his happinefs by concealing my real ſentiments. 
I could not internally acquit myſelf of perfidy 
towards him. So fincere a paſſion as his, merit- 
ed at leaſt my confidence. Why then ſhould I 1 
leave him in a deluſion, from whence he muſt 
one a 4 awake? It was then, for the firſt. 
time, I felt that tumultous ſenſation, Which 
ariſes from a conſciouſneſs of guilt. I wiſhed: 
to love my Lord W. as I had loved Lord 
Vox. IL. A2 BA; 
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 Bik#*; but a love which had even taught me 
if. I may ſo expreſs it, ta kgow my on exif}. 
ence, had ſtruck too deep root in my heart to be 
eradicated, The moſt tender remembrance 
ainted my lover in fuch flattering colour, 
that my whole ſoul fled after the pleaſing delu- 
ſion. l even, at times, reproached myſelf for 
my attempts to reſiſt a paſſion which was ſo 
dear to me. 17 1 
Fux paſſion of Lord .. afflicted me. 
J could have wiſh'd that he had only that 
friendſhip for me which I conceived for him, 
At length, in order to get rid of this anxiety, 
F reſolved to make him a confeſſion of the ſtate 
of my heart, in hopes that he thus might re- 
f Pay my candour only with friendſhip. I can 
aſſure you, Madam, that his title, fortune, 
er grandeur, never made the leaſt impreſſion 
on me, Born with great tenderneſs and ſen- 
* ſibility, my heart alone always determined my 
© happineſs or miſery. Much more happy, un- 
= „ if ambition or vanity had ſometimes 
divided its emotions. + | 
” 1. CarDs being over, the company une 
3 tg fupper. I ſoon perceived the ridicule of ſy 
| . tuations, in which the civilities and the forms 
waere almoſt conſtantly the ſame. I only ad- 
mired how. it was poſſible that people who 
Aeem'd. earneſt in lowering each other, ſhould 
Vet ſeek. each other's company with eagerneſs, 
and ſeem . pleaſed at finding themſelves toge- 
ther. For I found the diſtruſts of Mrs, Clairwll 
was a paſſion general to all. I perceived hint 
throw out from every quarter, looks of inqui: 
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LADY” HARRIOT Burr. + 
ve curioſity fixed upon me, and innuendos* 
which I perfectly knew the intent. Mrs. 
Clairville had levied 21 the world into an oppo-—- 
ſition, and every creature now took mef{ures _ 
to teach my aunt humility. There was not a 
lady of the company that could forgive her the 
honour of his Lordſhip's viſit. They who 
praiſed my figure, and complimented my beau- 2 
ty, ſeem'd only to play an under part to Mrs. 
Clairville., The men, tho? old praiſed me 
without the leaſt reſerve; and a repartee, or 
two, which I made Mrs. Clairville turned the 
laugh againſt her, and brought them all over 
to my ſide. 

Ina thus expatiated upon my firſt recep- 
tion, only to give you an idea of the family in 
which I was placed. I have naturally too great 
an averſion to thoſe little inſtances of envy 
and hypocriſy, to detain you long in the deſ- 
cription. 

Tux next morning Henry brought me a let- 
ter from his Lordſhip, written in Engliſh. He 
gave me a circumſtantial account of the care 
he took in aſcertaining my fortune. I ſaw 
with aftoniſhment and pleafure, that the debt 
of twenty thouſand crowns, which T mention- 
led in the beginning of tis narrative, was ac- 
knowledged and pa by dhe ſon of him who 
had denied it to my father. There is ſtill then, 
cried I, probity ar | honour among men. 4 
Lordſhip, continually employ'd in ſerying me 
ſeem'd almoſt to forget himſelf. He was {of 
charmed with the idea that I was found ae 
te by others as by him, In how forcible a a 
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Already prepoſſeſſed with 


Ceſsful. 


15 very depths of deſpair. No, Lord W- 
ed I, 
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manner did he not deſcribe his paſſion ! ſuch 
was his delicacy, his breeding, that he even 


' _ dignified my ſelt-love by his regards ;- his vir- 
n 


tues 2 with ſuch a gradual luſtre, that [ 
even ſighed to find it impoſſible that my heart 
oo could not follow: 
where I had placed my efteem. 

WHATEVER care I took: to flatter my own 


Weakneſs, I could not conceal from myſelf the 


ſuperiority. of his Lordſhip's tenderneſs and ge- 


neroſity over that of my former lover. Alas, 


ſaid I to myſelf, in the very midſt of ſolitude, 
my Lord B*## preferred ambition to me, 


even without knowing what ambition was, 


while Lord ,, ſurrounded with all that 


fortune can beſtow, is faithful to me alone. 


What aſſiduity, what a return of paſſion ſhould 


4 I not expect from a man to whom I ſacrifice ſo 
noble, ſo generous a rival? I ſtill love, I have 


encountered every inconvenience in purſuit of. 
my paſſion, and yet it has been hitherto unſuc- 
Perhaps.my lover even now in the 
arms of another — Ah, Madam ! I was un- 


able to ſupport ſo mortifying an idea; I ſhud- 


dered at the very apprehenſion, and found that 
his infidelity would have plunged me in the 
„eri 

as if he had been preſent, no, I cannot 
ceaſe to love Lord B&##, though he ſhould 
prove the maſt inconſtant of his ſex: but you 
ſhall know it; I will no longer feed. your pak 
ſion with falſhood. You muſt be my friend; 


I feel in my breaſt ſomething that tells me we 


muſt not part. My ſentiments of friendſhip 
5 | are 


experienced before. 


2 
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are worthy of the object on which they are 
placed. WE. 


I'WALKED out agitated with all theſe re- 


flexions, when I was informed'of a viſit from 
the ſpirituaF director, who expected my com- 
pany in my aunt's apartment. I arm'd my- 
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ſelf with. a coldneſs and ſeverity, which the 


gravity of my character, with an exalted a 
noble air, enabled me to ſupport, notwith®. 
ſtanding my natural ſoftneſs. I gave him a 


clear and ſimple expoſition of the principles of 


morality, in which I had been educated, and 


the effects of them in regulating my conduQ,,, . . ö 


and aſſiſting my devotions. | 

I MvsT own: he talk'd upon this occaſion: 
with as much eloquence as the ſubje& could 
admit; but in all he ſaid, I found more elo- 
quence than argument, more ſolicitude to ſne 
his own 
anſwer' d him coldly, that I would reflect at 
leiſurg upon the many great truths he had been 


expounding; and left him, not a. little pleaſed” 4 


to get rid of this diſagreeable converfation.  * 
THE hour for going to. the play bei 

Lord W-—— made his appearance. 

emotion; as I ſat near him, that I had never 


to find me look ſo charming; and, by the joy 


which ſparkled in his eyes, I perceived that he 


parts than to make me a convert. 1 


come 
felt an 


I ſaw he was tranſported 


attributed my bluſhes and confuſion to a wrotig” - 


motive. I am going to loſe, Nane, cried he 
approaching me, the happy preference you X> 
' yeſterday made me, in fo diſtinguiſhing a man- 
ner. What you are going to fee, will pros 
<>; 3 bablx 
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bably draw your attention from me. No, my 
Lord, replied I, gravely, nothing ſhall leſſen 


and which you more than merit. 


from my aunt, and ſhe had found it perfectly 
in taſte we ſtepped into his Lordſhip's carriage. 
Neither his entreaties nor mine cauld prevail 
with her to let her daughter be one of the 
party. This cruel mother was reſolved to make 
me was to have her liberty by marriage. 
- Town, Madam, that I was perfectly daz- 
+» Zled with what I. ſaw. I could never have ſup- 


was ſufficient to convince me of my own merit, 
ſince, in the whole crowd, there did not ap- 
pear one ſo graceful, or ſo richly dreſſed as he 
Was. 


f even in what is not its due ! I fancied nfyſelf 
ennobled by the magnificence of his Lordſhip. 
= Several gentlemen of his acquaintance flew to 
embrace him, and all ſeem'd ſurpriz'd at my 
beauty: but I ſuppoſe my being a- ſtranger, 
gave additional luſtre to my charms. Each ex- 


which a knowledge of the polite world always 
confers. Soon an hundred glaſſes were levelled 
at me. The women themſelves, tho' with, re- 
luQance, ſeem'd to join in the univerfal buz 
© Which my appearance had produced. Tho? I 


the ſentiments. I entertain of your Lordſhip 


- AFTER my dreſs had undergone a review 


her ſuffer all the hardſhips of ſeryitude, before 
ported the gaze of ſuch numbers, had not his 


& Lordſhip encouraged me; indeed his aſſiduity 


How induſtrious is vanity to adorn itſelf 


preſſed his feelings with that elegance and eaſe, 


was never. vain, I own to you, Madam, I 120 k 
| - t 
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felt that pleaſure, that giddy rapture, which _ 
ſelf-loye, confirmed by univerſal applauſe, 32328 
apt to produce. And yet my aunt was more 
enraptured even than I. It was indeed amuſing 
enough to obſerve what airs ſhe aſſumed, as if 
ſhe had at leaſt half a ſhare in all the admira- 
tion that was beſtowed on me. For my own 
art, not knowing the actual ſource of my joy, 
ads rey it to novelty ; for we are very ten- 
der of aſcribing our actions to the real cauſes 
even upon examining” ourſelves, I found all 
the men who addreſſed me extremely amiable ; if 
their looks, in which I read the power of my»; 3 
own charms, gave me a ſatisfaction that I was, 
unable to account for. Modeſty is only the 
diſtruſt of ſelf-love, when it would endeavour - * 
to pleaſe, and is apprehenſive of not ſucceed- 
ing: my ſucceſs gave me aſſurance. ' Tho? fa- 
vourably prejudiced with regard to the men, I 
could however readily perceive ſeveral petit- 
maitres among the number, the folly of which 
claſs had already ſo much diſguſted me in my 
coxcomical cauſin; but it was not long before 
I way able to diſtinguiſh: between flat inſipidity 
and eaſy politeneſs. My Lord alſo pointed out 
to me ſeveral ladies whoſe happy delicacies, 
finely concealed, diffuſed inexpreſſible charms 


in all their words and actions. | 
Tao? in a manner hurried from myſelf, and 
confuſed with all I ſaw, I ſoon perceived that 
Lord Bk&#*# was not there. My eager eyes 
ſought him in a crowd, which, when 1 could 
not find him, I no longer regarded. The play _ 
began, and entirely devoted to the deluſions of 
n fancy, 
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fancy, I felt, with the trueſt ſenſibility, what-- 


I ſaw my Lor 
found his regards ſteadfaſtly fixed on the Prin- 


1 , | - 
* 


ever paſſions the poet thought fit to inſpire. 


Heavens ! cried I, when the act was finiſhed 
how do I lament the unfortunate princeſs ! who 


can ſave her from the threatening calamity ? 
Lord W— could not avoid ſmiling at my ſim- 
city; and I, for my own part, was ſurprized 
w any could be ſpeQtators of ſuch ſcenes 
without emotion. Yet all that I ſaw only con- 
tributed to repreſent my lover in ſtill moro ſe- 


| ducing colours, and paint his image more 


ſtrongly on my heart. I threw my eyes once 
more around, rather to loſe m | 
diſſipation, than to ſee. what I deſpaired of 


Uyox turning to a particular box, what did 


FTnot feel! a cloud ſeem'd to ſwim before m 


ſight: juſt going to cry out, Oh heavens, it is 
he, it is he himſelf ! the voice forſook my trem- 
bling lips, I loſt my breath, a deadly paleneſs 
covered my face. Lord W——, who ſoon per- 
ceived it, aſk'd'me the cauſe, with ſuch earneſt- 
neſs, that I ſoon recovered. But ſtill my eyes 
were immoveably fix'd upon the box in which 


BAA. Alas, Madam, 1 


ceſs of C- An emotion of ſorrow, for 
which I could not account, ſeem'd to foretel 
all the misfortunes which were to ſucceed. The 
Princeſs, fixing her eyes upon me, drew the 


attention of her lover to the ſame place. I only 
ſaw him aſtoniſhed at finding me there. Far 
from running, w.th tranſport, to me, as I ex- 


pected, he ſeem'd Confuſed, aſhamed, and em- 


barraſled 


thoughts in 


| 


barra 
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LADY HARRIOT® BUTLER. 11. 
barraſſed; nor could his eyes dare to meet mine. 
A thouſand times was I going, inſenſible of all 
decorum, to fly to the place where he ſat: a 
thouſand times did my looks reproach his in- 
ſenſibility. He ſeem'd apprehenſive of my 
deſign; and in order to prevent what he knew 
was incompatible with his preſent profeſſions 
and views, he came, in an indolent manner, 
and with a ſauntering air, in order to cover 
his embarraſment, to ſalute Lord —, who 
was ſitting by me. At every ſtep he approach- 
ed, the beatings of my heart redoubled. Freez- 
ing and burning by turns, my ſoul was in ſuch 
agitation, that I was unable too look at him. 


Iwas loſt in a kind of extacy, which deprived : 


me of my fenſes. F however recover'd them 
too ſoon; and grief and deſpair took poſſeſſion. 
of my heart, never to leave it but with life. 
The uſual compliments having paſſed between. 
Lord W. and Lord B&#*#K, the latter- 
made me a cold indifferent bow, as to one 
with whom he had no acquaintance. Would 
you believe it, Madam, he had the aſſurance to 
alk his Lordſhip who I was? while I, regardleſs. 
of his ſeeming inconſtancy, but following the 


[dictates of tenderneſs, anſwered with a tremb- 


ling voice, Ah, my Lord ! don't you know 
me?”—Alas, the inconſtant. ſtill affected to 


keep his countenance ; and, no way moved 


by this ſincere and innocent expreſſion of my 
love, he turned from me, and diſappeared in 
an inſtant. - | N 
IR EMAINED ſtruck with grief and ſhame, | 
and Lord J/———in aſtoniſhment. . The = he 
| cond .. 


yet feel a new ſorrow for your affliction. You 


L. 
vas re 
liſcour! 
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cond act began, without either of us being in 
a capacity of enjoying it. After haying twenty 
times changed colour, a torrent of tears found 
paſſage, and gave ſome alle viation to my feel. 
ings. I fat backward in the box, and hid my 
face with my handkerchief, to give myſelf up 
wholly. to my grief, Lord W-——— approach- 
ed me trembling ; I too well know, ſaid he 
the cauſe ef thoſe tears. Alas, continued he, 
in the very moment I perceive my own loſs, [ 


wretch 
Ta: 
ſally ad 
ad all 

paſſion 
22 


us all 
ries yo 
preate 


tears go to my heart; but I beſeech you r 
ſtrain them. I tremble for the conſtquence, 
if the world ſhpuld learn a ſecret which they” 
Alas, my Lord,, replied I, you are non 
revenged: but, for heaven's ſake, do not de- 
teſt me; you are the only friend I have || 
on earth. Cod is my witneſs, I never deſign't 
to deceive you. You ſhall ſoon know all, if 
have ſtrength enough remaining to relate it 
His Lordſhip,. inftead of giving way to re 
proaches, or letting me ſee any marks of thi 
anger Iireaded, only regarded me with an 1 
of grief; and fetching a deep ſigh, entreate 
me to put on ſuch an appearance, at leaſt, d 
enity, as might conceal my inquietude. 
Map Au de Volancourt, concerned on) 
about making a proper figure, and being ſeet 
in the ſame. box with his Lordſhip, ſcarce pet " 
| Ceived any thing of what paſſed. As ſoon 4 
the ſecond act was finiſhed, ſeveral gentleman; 
came to rally me on my ſenſibility. They fu. 
cied that my eyes gill bathed in tears, well 
marks of my ſympathy with the diſtreſs ths 
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vas repreſented. His. Eordſhip, to ſhorten a 
liſcourſe which he knew was painful to me, 
gave a turn to the converſation. Thus, madam, 
this day, which had opened with ſuch a pro- 
niſing aſpect cloſed upon my future happineſs, 
and ſhew'd me what it was to be indeed. 
wretched. 
THe little Marquis of H., fo univer-- 
ally admired for his wit and humour, exhauſt-. 
d all his talents of ridicule in deſcribing the 
paſſion of the Princeſs of C———— for Lord 
ul. Egad, my Lord, ſaid he to Low. 

, there is not a true Frenchman of 
us all that will not be confounded at the victo- 
ries your countrymen gain over our ladies. The. 
greateſt coquet in all France, the moſt bewitch- 
ing, the moſt inſenſible,—a woman who has 
billed the whole city with the rumour of her 
onqueſt——————, this very woman is ſub-- 
dued by an Engliſhman ; by my Lord-B#%#**. 
She is in love to diſtraction. F ar from bluſh»- 
Ing at her defeat, ſhe glories in it, proclaims it, 
and is never ſeen without him. If the ever 
litens to another, it is only to make him an 
Immediate ſacrifice, All Paris is ſenſible of 
Lord B&#&#'s ſucceſs, and I fancy the whole 
ty will ſoon riſe up in arms, to vindicate its 
aonour. Faith, Madam, we begin to ſuſpe& 
allo, . have made an ugly piece of work - 
nere. e all remark'd the looks of the Prin- 
ceſs while my Lord was in your company, and 
us confuſion upon leaving you. Take care you | 
0 not bring the Princeſs and her whole houſe | 
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we have obſerved, that ſhe does not ſeem wil. 
ling to forgive his having too curiouſly ap- 


proached your box: And indeed, what can be 


more unpardonable, than to quit one woman, 
in order to look at another who is more beau- 
tiful? 1 


- Gvuxss what were my ſenſations, Madam, 


during a recital, every word of which was dag. 
gers to my heart. And is it true that my adored 
Lord BM # # is faithleſs? I fixed my eyes up- 
on her whoſe charms were ſo fatal to nie : And 
oh! how beautiful did ſhe appear! I found no 


longer any conſolation for my diſtreſs. .' Lon 


Bau ſeem'd intoxicated” with the pleaſure 
of reading in her looks the affection wit 


Which ſhe regarded him. Ak this inſtant, it 


Which I could have wiſhed to hate him, it 
which ſhame and envy filled my foul with the 
moſt cruel emotions, he never appeared in m 
eyes ſo handfome, he never aſſumed an air f 
bewitching. That tender and engaging man- 
ner, with which I ſaw he endeavoured to re 
cover her confidence, recalled to my deſpairing 


heart the idea of that love which once conſt- 


tuted all my happineſs; of which I was nov 
no longer the object; and of which I ws 
doomed to be the unhappy victim. How hap- 
Py would one of thoſe glances, which wer 
aviſn'd on my rival, have made me ! But the 
ungrateful man did not deign to caſt a ſingk 
look at me, while my eyes were never ſatisf- 


ed with admiring him, all inconſtant as he was 


* 


Lom 


boy has been taken to taſk. He ſwears, pro. 
teſts, and ſighs, to regain her confidence: but 


L 


191 
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LADY HARRIOT: BUTLER. 15 
Joi not perceive all the horrors of my ſi- 

tuation until it appeared by Lord B&#*#'s re- 
ring. Then all is over, exclaimed I, I 
have loſt him for ever.“ Lord, that 
tender and generous lover, too attentive, for 
his own happineſs, to all I felt, fearing the con- 
ſequences of my diſtreſs, propoſed to Madame 
de Volancourt to leave the houſe. He eaſily per- 
ſuaded her that people of diſtinction never ſat 
out a whole play. Trembling, deſpairing, 
\{Wcarce able to ſupport myſelf, I was helped 

into the coach. ä N 
Mr aunt, quite charmed with all the fine 
0 folks ſhe had ſeen, continued to talk with a vo- 
bobility which neither his Lordſhip nor I at- 
empted to interrupt, of the brilliant figure 
be had once made at court. But alas, con- 
8 
l 


tinued ſhe, with a ſigh, I have given theſe va= 
nities over, and have made a ſacrifice of this 
world to the next. During her rhodomontade 
of grandeur and devotion, his Lordſhip and I, 
like two criminals, with down-caſt eyes, only 
interrupted her with our ſighs. When we 
were returned, Lord V readily accepted 
1 invitation to ſupper. | | 
Tax man who travels in fearch of happineſs 
often ſeems to take a pleaſure in what moſt 
s 
| 
e 


leads him from the purſuit. His Lordſhip 
ſeem'd as earneſt to hear a recital which pro- 
miſed to baniſh all his hopes, as he could have 
+ =ppeared to receive a confeſſion of a paſſion as 
WH tender as his own. My aunt, who was to write 
WF ſome letters that could not be deferred, left us 
but too much at liberty. 
1 As 
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3 As ſoon as I found myfelf alone with la ved 
1 Lordſhip, a cold ſweat covered my face. which 
| funk back into my chair almoſt without ſenſe. creaſe 
The tender concern with which he endeavour: I x 

ed to ſoften my diſtreſs, brought me to myſel; Tec 

and 1 then gave full vent to my tears. Ah a light 

my Lord, cried I, in a complaining accent, ai e. F 

„ my happineſs is at an end! how unworthy an woulc 
1 I of an heart like yours! And yet I neve But h 
deceived you For heaven's ſake, -criel|ſ ver) 
he, in a moving accent, and which redoubled both 

my grief, deign to give me ſome explanation comp 

of a myſtery in which I know that my happi. and f 

neſs is but too much concerned. A paſſion ſo croſſe 

pure, ſo ſincere as mine, at leaſt deſerves your heave 
confidence. Ah, my Lord, cried I, I nere Pence 
deſired to hide from you the ſecrets of th d i 
heart, which I could wiſh was yours. The|iſſ®"* ir 

God of truth, whom I adore, is my witneſs ful ſo 

that my ſilence was only owing to my fear of of me 

giving you uneaſineſs. Since you deſire it, my HW 

_ Lord, hear then the cauſe of my diſtreſs. To made 

none on earth but you would I make a confeſ- M 

ſion, becauſe no other than you poſſeſſes my whon 

eſteem. To you I would wiſh to give my Were 

heart, for none fo well deſerves it; but that, I Put 4 

the moſt ungrateful man upon earth is already cried 

in poſſeſſion of, and holds a place there, in tell 

ſpite of all my efforts to tear him from it. 0  vort! 
heavens, cried he, your deſpair raiſes you til cave 

higher in my eſteem. And is it now, at this you h 
moment of grief and affliction, in which I am Jou, 

going to loſe you; is it now that I am to know 39% 

eme 


the value of your merit? Purſue, Madam, 
cried 
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eried he with a feeble voice, purſue a recital 
which kills me, but which ſtill ferves to en- 
creaſe my admiration. | | 
"MM 1xxow not how I had ſtrength to go thro? 
. recital, every part of which forced from him 
sgh. I cruelly affficted a man who adored 
me, to whom I was ſo much obliged, and who 
would have ſacrificed his life to ſerve me. 
but his fatal curioſity was defirous of knowing 
1 every particular of the-misfortunes, which we 
boch were ſo ſenſibly to feel. When I had 
Wl complied with his requeſt, as well as my tears 
and ſighs would give me leave, with his arms 
croſſed, and his eyes directed upwards j Ah 
heavens, cried he, and is it thus you recom- 
pence virtue ? Shall thoſe ſentiments ſo pure, 
and inſpired by you alone; ſhall ſuch candour 
and innocence be betrayed ? The moſt beauti- 
ful ſoul you ever formed is a prey to the baſeſt 
of men. How happy is he; continued Lord 
W-—=, addreſſing to me, with a fury which 
made me tremble, how happy is the wretch ſo 
unworthy your regards, whom ſtill you adore, 
whom you prefer to all the reſt of mankind ! 
Were it not that you love him, I ſhould ſoon 
put an end to his worthleſs life: But, Madam, 
dy cried he, after a ſilence of ſome moments, you 
nell me that he has virtues which are not un- 
0 vorthy yours; happy ſhall I be, if, before I 
in eave this world, which I deteſt, I can ſhew ' 
is i You how far the exceſs of a paſſion, inſpired by 
am Jou, can proceed. In ſhort, as if he had for- 
ou Sotten that I was the cauſe of his diſtreſs, he 
m, emed ſenſible only of mine. Dry up your 
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tears, cried this generous lover. Weep 10 
more, and let not your aunt ſee the leaſt trace 
of ſorrow on your countenance. It is not for | 
ſoul like hers to know a heart like your 
Your very virtues would ſoon be-imputed to 
you as crimes z your innocence would undo 
you. | inf | 
l So much generoſity depreſſed me till lower, 
I deteſted my unfortunate paſſion ; and declar. 
ed to his Lordſhip: how gladly I could have 
torn it from my breaſt; but this in ſuch a man- 
ner as muſt convince him that he could never 
have a place there. No, Madam, no, added 
he, this world no longer has charms ſor me; 
you are the cauſe of my miſery, and yet I d0 
not accuſe you ; it ts ſuch as I was not fated 
to avoid ; grant heaven-that your fortune may 
be more happy-than mine. | 
SUPPER put an end to this melancholy con- 
verſation. By my Lord's advice, I pretended 
a violent head-ach, the better to hide my un- 
eaſineſs. As for him, ſtill maſter of all his paſ- 
ſions, he had ſtrength enough to hear atten 
tively all the ridiculous obſervations of Ma- 
dame de Volancourt. Without ſervilely flatter- 
ing her vanity, he attended to her with ſo lit- 
tle conſtraint, that by the time the repaſt wa 
over, ſhe reckoned him among the number ot 
her friends. Her eyes, into which ſhe {trove 
to throw a languſhing ſoftneſs, aſſured hi 
| Lordſhip how great a ſenſe ſhe had of his me- 
rit. After a few glaſſes of champaign, ſhe be- 


came ſo good natured, that ſhe appeared to 


grow young again. She ſeemed to forget both 
her 
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her ſon and her director, and even that it was 
time to retire. Lord and I ſuffered 
too much reſtraint, not to wiſh for the hour of 
ſeparation. When it came, his Lordſhip took 
leave with great emotion, and. ſeemed to ha- 
ſten away only to hide his tears, leaving me 
to the miſeries of horror, ſolitude and anxiety; _ 

WHEN I had leiſure to reflect on the good- 
nefs, and generoſity of Lord W. „I could 
not help accuſing myſelf, and exclaiming 
« Shall I thus make the moſt amiable, the 
moſt generous of mankind, wretched ??* The 
image of my ingratitude, which I repreſented to 
myſelf in the ſtrongeſt colours, filled my 
ſoul with bitterneſs and remorſe :- I took, for 
an inſtant, a firm reſolution to conquer my af- 
fections, and forget my perfidious lover. Pleaſ- 
ed with a project which avenged -my 1njured 
pride, and reſtored duty and gratitude to my 
mind; I took my pen to aſſure his Lordfhip, 
that, overcome by his virtues, I was reſolved 
to be: only his. But, ſcarce had I written a 
few lines, when my tears effaced them; my 
heart interrupted my trembling hand; the one 
could not form charaQters, which' the "other 
had not ditated. When I would ſwear to 
Lord W——, that I would be his, and his 4- 
lone, my perfidious lover's name would preſent 
itſelf, His tender looks, tho? laviſhed on an- 
other, produced all the paſſion they could have - 
inſpired, if fixed upon me. I had ſeen him 
inconſtant indeed; but had never ſeen him 
amiable. I viewed his picture, which I co. 
vered with a ſhower of tears; Pardon me, dear- 

Vor. II, 85 B "$855 67 eſt 
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eſt of mankind, cried I, for even harbouring 
a thought of any but you: this' heart, wholly 

yours, gives you ample ſatisfaction in my pre. 

ſent diſtreſs! | | 
How very ingenious is the ſoul in creating 

virtues or vices from its own inclinations | ] 


* fancied I had committed a crime in ceaſing to 


love Lord BN ##. I imagined nothing could 
efface my _— but a proteſtation of eter. 
nal love. No, cried I, he can never forget 
thoſe vows which were dictated by ſincerity 
and innocence. *Inconſtancy. is not the vice of 
his heart; but only of the country in which he 
lives. Anather interview may poſſibly recal his 
tenderneſs. His ſoul was once as pure as mine; 
perfidy is only grafted there by art. I ſtill have 
hope, and even hope is a treaſure in ſuch a ſitu- 
ation. This conſideration calmed in ſome mes- 
ſure the violence of my grief. There were ſome 
moments in which I ceaſed to be unhappy, by 
indulging - the pleaſing deluſion ; but, ſoon, 
however, the recollection of his ſo baſely diſ- 
ou ning me at the play-houſe, would ſink me 
lower than before. In this manner this moſt 
miſerable night was paſſed. The next morning 
was under no difficulty. of perſuading the fa 
mily that Iwas ſick, for ſo I was in reality. 
Madame de Volancourt, whoſe vanity I 6 
much contributed to ratſe, appeared alarmed, 
She took occaſion to make me a long pious ex- 
hortation, to reconcile me to the perfection of 
that holy ſtate which was reſerved for me. | 
coldly promiſed her I would conſider of it 
But ſeeing that I was little moved with the 
1 5 Woarmth 


warmth of her zeal, which ſhe expreſſed in 
myſtical terms, to which I was perfectly a 
ſtranger; ſhe obſerved, with a ſerious air and 
nodding her head, that her brother had tinc- 
tured me with a religion which had cauſed all his 
miſeries in this world, and which was now his 
aniſhment in the other. Strange, Madam, 


v a... KK 


SS woa 


d cried I, with indignation and ſorrow, what has 
r- Iny unhappy father done to you, thus to con- 
et N demn him? I aſſure you, that had he thought 
you in an error, he would only have lamented 


* = 


with the ſame temerity with which you devote 
him to perdition. Come, ſaid ſhe to the Di- 
rector, who was entering the room, come and 
convince this little heretic, who offers to reaſon 
when ſhe ought to believe. Without your aid, 
who can convince the moſt incredulous, I 
ne Wl ſhould deſpair of her. 

by WW Arx two or three inſinuating bows, We 
n, Mought not, Madam, ſaid he to my aunt, at firſt 
i- to make too haſty advances. Leave the young 
ne lady to my care. Heaven will give a bleſſing to 


oft my endeavours ; and foon ſhe will acknowledge _ 
ng WE herſelf under more obligation to you, than ever . — 


fa- ſhe lay under to the father who begot her. 
ty. Lou will leave us, Madam, this is the hour 
ſo {Wor pious exerciſes, and you ſhould never break 
ed. ¶ in upon the precious time. Madame de Volan- 
ex- Nourt, who could reſiſt him in nothing, obeyed 
of Without reply, and quitted the room. 


1 Dox*'r be alarmed, Madam, cries the Di- 


it. rector, you have nothing to fear from me. M 
the I zeal to ſerve you makes me even incapable of 
th B 2 expreſſing 
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it; he would have ſhuddered to condemn you 
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expreſſing all I feel. I would firſt touch. yo ene 


heart, before I would reveal the terrible truth; my | 
I have to offer to your underſtanding. Sir, re. MW dap 
plied I, with ſpirit, if the religion you are em- ham 
ployed to inſtruct me in, be ſo ſacred and ſo tuell adore 
as you ſay it is, there is no need of ſuch art til £65 © 
make it win its way to my breaſt. He then a, our 
ſumed a reſerved and ſevere air: Ves, Madam my ſ 
ſaid he, you are right ; the religion I am going A* 
to perſuade. you to, has no need of art, but i te m. 
demands an hymble mind, andi a tractable (pi. cn 
fit ; and you ſeem to me far removed from ſul tered 
happy diſpoſitions. I have no mind to infom 
your aunt of he little eſteem you ſhew for! 
man of my chazaQter : but know, continued he 
with a terrible look, God himſelf has ſaid in hy 
holy ſcriptures, that his patience may be wer 
ried out. Know, Madam, that if you fil 
continue to offend that Being, by offending li 
miniſters ; his cauſe muſt be vindicated ! ye 
vindicated, even with earthly puniſhments 
And thus ſaying, he departed. 
TAKEN up with a thouſand gloomy. reflec 


tions, revolving in my mind all my paſt life, . es. 
found almoſt every period of- it marked wit nurſe 
ſorrow. How are your predictions, my des abou! 
father, cried I, in tears, moſt cruelly. accom | had 
Pliſhed, on your unhappy daughter! My foi ſorro1 
| bred up to virtue, is every where preſent from 
with the image of vice. I quitted a peaceab} toilet 
retreat to find an adored. lover, and I find hu mp 


 ungrateful and inconſtant. An impoſtor dar 
to threaten me from behind the maſk of reli 
on. Nothing remains that I can call mine, 
. . ; * 1 \ E 


* 
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one generous heart, an heart ſolicitous only of 
my intereſts, and that J fill with anguiſh and 
dlappointment. My pride groans under ſo 
ſhameful a bondage. TI am deſpiſed, and yet I 
adore ! Virtue, reaſon, the boaſted excellen- 
des of my father; to what purpoſe do I enjo 
your illuminations ? They only ſerve to increaſe 
my ſhame and my deſpair. | ef 

Ar this very moment, Madam, life appeared 
to me ſo odious, that I wiſhed to end it, as the 
only way to eſcape affliction. Henry, who en- 
tered the room ſoon after, only added to my 
miſery, by informing me, that he came from 

Lord W, who appeared downcaſt 
and melancholy ; that however his Lordſhip 
had taken him out with him to finiſh my affairs, 
which he would come and give me an account 
ef that evening. And ſee here, continued he, 
this box, theſe trinkets, thoſe diamonds, which, 
bis Lordſhip ſays, you cannot be without. 
How vain to me, cried I, thoſe fplendid trifles ! 
The victim adorned for ſacrifice does not the 
leſs feel the blow, for being decked with flow- 
ers. Pſha | for the love of goodneſs, cried m 
nurſe, what have you to be in ſuch 'a taking 
about? you want for no earthly thing. I found 
| had ſaid too much, and ſtrove to, repreſs my 
ſorrow, at leaſt before them. To extricate me 
from this embarraſſment, I ſat down to my 
toilet, by my aunt's order, who deſired my 
company at dinner. ll 
How diſagreeable were the reflections 1 
made during this interval of dreſſing! Empty 
titles, | the vaflity of being thought fine, ſucll, 
ad B 3 ſaid ,, 
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ſaid I, are the only pleaſures I can have, for 
the reſt of my life, to conſole me. Deareſſ 
folitude ! thou ſequeſtered retreat, where | 
have taſted unmixed happineſs, I ſhall enjoy 
thee no more. | 
THe fatiguing buſineſs of the toilet over, 
my little couſin entered my apartment, in all 
the tranſports of ſatisfaction and rapture, 
Come, cried ſhe, come and ſee the prettieſt 
things in the world. What ſhe wanted me to 
look at, were ſome trinkets that-her lover had 
preſented her with. Yes, cried ſhe, ſtill con- 
tinuing to regard them, he is the moſt amiable 
of mankind ; how happy ſhall I be with him! 
But I have. never ſeen him yet, ſaid I, is he 
far from hence ? No replied ſhe, he is always 
at Paris, and it is that which delights me 
You fhall preſently ſee him; he dines here 
_ to-day. The ſervant came to tell us that din- 
ner was ſerved. What was my aſtoniſhment, 
Madam ! by the rapturesof my couſin, I had 
conceived her lover to be ſome charming 
youth; and inſtead of that I only beheld an 
huge phlegmatic figure, by all appearance fifty 
years old at the leaſt, Seemingly aſſured of 
his conqueſt over Miſs ; after the firſt compli- 
ments, he took no farther notice of her while 
he ſtaid. The uncle made love for him. He 
appeared to love his niece extremely. He 
was of a moſt happy compoſition ; he ſtill had 
all the gaiety of youth about him, The good 
old faſhioned man loved his family, hoſpitality, 
and his friends; but, Madam, you know him 
better than me. You know how very "2 
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for ke was; he could not bear any of thoſe forms 
rt or ſtiffneſſes, which he called the ſhackles of 
> I pleaſure. I own. to you, that his freedom, 
joy MW the facetious and happy ſimplicity of his ideas, 

pleaſed me a thouſand times more than any 
er, WI thing I had yet ſeen. In ſpite of the melan- 
all MW choly that hung on my mind, I could not avoid 
re, MW laughing heartily at the jeſts he cracked upon 
eſt his ſiſter-in-law, without being in the leaſt pain 
to for her ill humour, r the airs of grandeur 
ad WM which ſhe aſſumed. Beſide, I readily percei- 
n- ved that he. had a large fund of good ſenſe and 
ble good nature. He ſaid a thouſand civil things 
m to me, which perhaps wanted that elegance 
he MW which implies breeding, but which leaf: 
7; WM their ſincerity. - W 
ne, AFTER dinner he took me aſide ; Well, cried 
re he, and what, do you think of my nephew that 
| is to be? He is indeed a little cool, and not a 
bit too talkative, but he is very good ſtuff to make 
ahuſband of, as huſbands go now-a-days. Be- 
ſides, he is very rich, and takes the poor girl from 
hard bondage. She is pleaſed with him, and we 
want nothing more. I could wiſh you one more 
amiable, my good- girl, cried he, patting my 
hand, ſor faith I already intereſt myſelf in your 
favour, and pity you with all my heart for being 
obliged to live with my precious ſiſter, © Upon 
my honour, I don't know a more thorqugh- 
bred vixen in all my acquaintance, And com- 
ing cloſe to my ear, I hear with pleaſure, - 
added he, that you are not entirely depending 
2 your devout aunt's n for fortune. 
ake the advice ofa friend ; be ſpecial careful. 


ed by | 
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how you put what you have got into her hands. 
If my brother took advantage of your father's 
misfortunes, that is no fault of mine. His am- 
bition led him aſtray, and heaven has puniſhed 
him for it; the poor fellow lived but a 
ſhort time to enjoy what did not properly be- 
long to him. I proteſt, Madam, I'll do all 
in my power to repair the wrongs he has done 
to your family. 

Irix a moſt ſublime pleaſure in conſider- 
ing that there was ſo much virtue ſtill exiſt- 
ing. Probity has certain marks which force 
confidence from even the moſt cautious. Thi 
good man, whom I fhall call Mr. de Villebrun, 
o quickly gained mine, that I laid before him 
the Ante of my affairs, and told him that Lord 
had taken them into his hands. You 
could not, cried he, have truſted them to one 
more worthy of confidence. He is the very 
ſoul of juſtice and probity ; and tho? one of the 


firſt noblemen in his own country, he has none 


of the faults common to men of his rank. I 
can only condemn him of being now and then 
a little melancholy ; but even that is better 
than 'the inſipid many of our erer pretty 
tellows. 4 
Tx certainty of having ified over ſuch 
_— as Mr. Villebrun, the pleaſure of ſpeak- 
ing. to him with confidence; ſeem'd in ſome 
meaſure to allay my chagrin. 
atic nephew retired when the viſiting 
time began. I can't bear; ſaid he to me, this 
traffic bf folly, falſhood, and ſpleen. A pretty 
manner of living together this, laced 4170 in 
ä con , 


He and his 


to lol 


me. 
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conſtraint, and tormenting to be tormented. 
By my faith, I would ſooner be pilloried, than 
thus wear a maſk that makes fuch an horrid 
Foure: T% 5” ; 2 
1 sooN learned, that the frankneſs and ſin- 
cerity of Mr: Villebrun, had excluded him 
from the miniſter's: favour, when he was in 
place. He ow'd his fortune only to his alliance 
with a wealthy lady; who dying, left him no 
children. She ſettled all her fortune upon 
him, in conſideration of his goodneſs and kind 
treatment of her. He never took a ſecond wife, 
but calmly and chearfully paſſed the remainder 
of his days amidſt the circle of a few friends, 
by whom he was loved and reſpected. He 
knew the uſe of fortune only as it enabled him 
to relieve the wretched, and provide for his 
family. 1 | þ 

Tax hour approached ' when Lord J. 
was to arrive. I wiſh'd, yet fear'd to ſee him 
again. When he entered a bluſh covered my 
face; I was unable to lift my down caſt eyes 
towards him, which teſtified my remorſe and 
my ſhame; He ſeem'd uneaſy. I am going 
to loſe then; ſaid he, that little confidence and 
friendſhip with which you promiſed to honour | 
me. My preſence only ſerves to give you pain. 

Alas ! if I am-fear'd, I ſhall ſoon be hated. 
Cards, which Me begun, gave us an oppor- 
tunity of converſation, in which I ſuffered ex- 
tremely, Every word his Lordſhip ſpoke, 1 
converted into a reproach: He gave me an ex- * | 
act account of the preſent ſtate of my fortune. 
How was I aſtoniſhed when I found that it a- 
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mounted to more than an hundred thouſand 
crowns ! Tho' I was but little acquainted, 
cried I, with the circumſtances of my father, 
yet I could never have believed that he could 
fave ſo much from the wreck. of his fortune, 
and I fear your Lordſhip only wants to ſwell 
the amount of my former- abligations, by new 
inſtances of generoſity. No, Madam, cried he, 
I ſhould eſteem it too great a favour to have 
my preſents accepted, and this is only what is 
juſtly your own. He then gave me ſo circum- 
ſtantial and ſo fatisfactory an account of every 
particular, that I could no longer reſiſt. I in- 
formed him of tHe interview I that morning 
had with my aunt's dire&or, He ſeem'd alarm'd 
at it: You, have reaſon to apprehend, cried 
he, the gloomy craft of ſuch men as he. The 
arms of hypocriſy ar&always dangerous. Your 
aunt, who ought to protect you, will be the 
readieſt to ſecond the attempt. His Lordſhip. 
was charm'd with the acquaintance I had 
made. with Mr. de Fillebrun, and the proteQi- 
on he had offered me. Turn it to your. advan- 
tage, ſaid he, truſt your concerns in his hands; 
he is a man of honour, and will not deceive 
you; his aſſiſtance may one day be of greater 
' ſervice than. mine, ſince I am. but a ſtranger 
here. In my own country, added he with a 
High, I could have offered you a rank worthy 
of you ; but the honour of being inſtrumental 
in making you happy, is not reſerved for me, 
_ unfortunate as I am. In ſpeaking this, he look d 
earneſtly in my face, as if to read in my 
eyes. what he. only feared to be told. * 
| there 
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there ſaw only . melancholy and tears, the. un- 
availing efforts of an heart that ſtruggled to, 
be free, but could not break its chain- Ah,, 
my Lord, ſaid I, with a ſuppreſſed gh, 
how odious how guilty do your kindneſſes 
render me to myſelf ! This, interrupted 
he, is what I feared. Am T then only made 
to fill that heart with grief and remorſe, which 
could wiſh to inſpire with delight ! Your 
grief only makes me more unhappy. We are 
not maſſers of our own ſenſations ; I know it 
well; and accuſe you not. Forget, only, 
that I loved you; behold in me, for the future, 
a friend, who - ſhall ſtudy to make your hap- 

ineſs his onhy employment. Thus ſaying, he 
eft me, and ſat-down to cards with two ladies 
who had: juſt come in. As for me, I retired 
to my chamber, to hide my agitation and my 
tears. 
Arrzx abandoning myſelf for ſome time to 
my uneaſineſs, I however made ſome reflecti- 
ons on my preſent ſituation. The advice of 
father, the inſtructions of his Lord- 
ſhip, all that J had ſeen ſince I enter'd France, 
had taught me the proper decorum which a 
lady ſhould obſerve, who had any regard for re- 
patation. I am no longer in ſolitude, ſaid I, 
where no eye obſerves the indulgence of an 
innocent tenderneſs. If in ſuch a ſituation my 
lover had been inconſtant, I would not have 
bluſh*d'to reclaim him, with an open confeſſion 
of all my feelings; here it is neceſlary now tp 
avoid him, and to appear to forget him entirely. 
Cuſtoms, which Ldeteſt, confine my ſenſipi- 
n lity 
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lity from being exerted. Thus, while I lament- 
ed that I was not allowed even the comfort of 
tears, I took a firm reſolution, however, of 
concealing all my agitations under the appear- 
ance of tranquillity. Ireturned to the company, 
and for the reſt of the evening had ſufficient 
command of myſelf to hear their converſation, 
and ſometimes join in the diſcourſe. | 
_ Hrs Lordſhip ſeem'd pleaſed with my con- 
duct. He ſtill continued his complaiſance to my 
aunt; by flattermg whoſe vanity he hoped to 
bribe her into ſome kindneſs for me. Madame de 
Clairville, who ſupped with us, look'd as if ſhe 
was dying with envy at his Lordſhip's indiffer- 
ence to her; for, in ſpite of alFher coquetting, 
he appeared in{enſible; 5 Bhs | 
ALL that I had yet ſeen at my aunts, gave 
mee ſuch a violent diſguſt at the world, that I 
only ſought for ſolitude. + But even this plea- 
fure was demied me. My aunt, whoſe vanity 
was pleaſed with ſhewing me, made me under- 
go a perpetual round of viſits, in which I was 
obliged to-exhauſt all the variety of dreſs to ap- 
pear before women, whoſe forced and infipid 
flattery gave me the — I found that the 
whole art of politeneſs confiſted-in beſtowing 
our apphuſe on thoſe occaſions where we re- 
ceived leaſt pleaſure. To increaſe the calamity 
my aunt ſuppoſed, that the Trae way to make 
me a devotee, like her, was to bring me to all 
the exerciſes of piety. I had not yet been 
_ InſtruQted in their myſteries. Fo 
I nap now led this fatiguing life eight days. 
My Lord ., ſtill melancholy and 5 
ca Ys 
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it- eaſy, had taken a reſolution of talking to me 
of only on indifferent matters, or ſuch only as had 
of 2 reference to my fortune. By his advice, I 
ar- transferred it into the hands of Mr. Villebrun: 
y, The moſt ſincere proteſtations, the moſt ardent 
nt zeal, gave me aſſurances, on bis part, of the 
n, moſt unreſerved and diſintereſted friendſhip-. 
Bur you want, perhaps, to hear more of 
n- my couſin Volancourt, that man of faſhion and | 
ny gaiety. He took it into his head, after hearing | 
to the praiſes laviſh'd on me by all the reſt of the 
de polite world, to rank me in the lift of his con- 
he queſts. He honoured me with his attention 
er- for three days, and perceiving that his high and 
ng, volatile air did not ſucceed, his pride ſtooped ſo 
| far as to aſſume one of affection and tenderneſs, 
we which, it was ſuppoſed, I could not reſiſt; 
*. Even his mother ſeemed piqued at my inſenſi- 
ea- bility; but I foon removed her apprehenſions. 
ity Her dear ſon was certain of a quick and eaſy 
er- triumph, as ſuch coxcombs generally are. 1 
vas had already ſtopped his fine career. Tho? an 
ap- ignorant ruſtic, yet I was able to bring him to - 
pid humility, and continue his. paſſion · for almoſt 
the eight days. At the end of this: term however, 
ng after he had*taken revenge by ſome inſipid: epi- 
re- WW grams, I was entirely delivered from his ridi- 
ity culous addreſſes. _ r 
ake IN the mean time I heard no news of Lord 
all B%*#*. I ſuppreſſed my ſorrow and tears; 
en but. conſtraint only contributed © to- aMi& me 
more deeply. I ſuffered the oppreſſion of viſits 
Fs. and converſation, merely from the feeble hops 
un- af hearing about him, or meeting with him 3 
"> 2 but: 
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but all in vain I went to bed every night pen · 
five, reſtleſs, forlorn; my ſteep was ſhort and in- 
terrupted; even my dreams ſerved to redouble 
the horror of my affliction. My health was 
impairing every dax. 

Tux marriage of my couſin was juſt going to 
be celebrated. Madame de Polancourt took me 
with her one morning to the court end of the 
town to tranſact ſome buſineſs. Not much ſo- 
lititous in trifles of this nature, I went forward 
almoſt without: thought; when I was at once 
arouz d by a voice too well known to be miſ- 
taken. Turning about, I perceived Lord B*#* 
F was ſo much aſtoniſhed at this unexpected 
interview, that I remained motionleſs. Lord 
Bau did not appear leſs ſurpriſed. 'Tho? 
almoſt beſide myſelf, yet I was attentive to all 
his actions. He caſt down chis eyes, and I fan- 
cied he was going to avoid me a ſecond time. 
What reſtraint did I put on, not to call him ? 
Without doubt he ſaw the deſire I had to ſpeak 
to him; he ſeem'd touch'd with my ſituation 
and, tho' but ſlowly, he made up to me. He 
appeared in the ſame confuſion with me, now 
bluſhing, then growing pale. At length, how- 
ever, he pronounced a few ſyllables I could not 
underſtand. My diſorder and bluſhes might 
alone have anſwer'd him. After. ſeveral eſſays, 
after having ſeveral times attempted'to ſpeak, 
he at laſt aſked me, by what happy means we 
met in that place? Ah, my lord, rephed 1, 
fixing my eyes, humid with tears, tenderly on 
kim, can you aſk me the cauſe? Overcome by 

a voice which had once been ſo pleaſing to _ 


dive into ſecrets which 


4 
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ke anſwered me only with looks filled with love 
and remorſe. He ſeized: one of my hands, 
which he cloſely preſſed in his. How charm- - 
ing was this ſilent interview/- is 

ls it poſſible, ſaid he, that you do not hate 
me! No, my Lord, no I do not hate you. 
Tho? inconſtant, I never ceaſed to love you. 
Seeing that this reproach gave him embarraſſ- 
ment and affliction, and fearing to increaſe 
his - diſtreſs,” I only teſtified my ſatisfaction at 
meeting with him, and briefſy informed him of 
all that happened ſince his departure. Madame 
de Volancourt whoſe buſineſs was too ſoon tranſ- 
acted, baniſh'd theſe moments of pleaſure. Lord? 
BAN promiſed to pay mea viſit the next day. 
A party he deteſted had engaged him for the 
mean time. | Sins © 

IxroxicArED with this 


unexpected good 
fortune and happineſs, I no longer remembered 
my ſorrows. Yet for all this joy, the day ſeem'd 
inſupportably tedious. However, I was ſo⸗ 
much employed with ruminating on my ſuc-- - 
ceſs, that it threw a vivacity into my eyes, 
which Mr. Villebrun remark'd at our return, 
and complimented me on my looks. He had 
found. an excellent match for me, and was come 
to propoſe it. Heavens, Madam, with what 
ſpirit did F reject an offer, which he thought I 
ought to have accepted with eagerneſs I The 
good man did not inſiſt upon his propoſal, and 
regarding. me ſtedfaſtly, I would not, Yaid he, 
u deſire to conceal. ; 
but, my Child, alt I can tell you is, that you 
cannot make a more worthy choice. Tho? E 
: | don;t 
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don't boaſt much ſagacity, I perceive the cauſe: 
of your - refuſal, and I gratulate you upon it 
with all my heart. I plainly ſaw that the old 
gentleman was deceived, but I thouglit it beſt: 
to let him remain in his error. We eaſily bear 
the diſcovery of a fictitious love, but are touch'sd: 
when our real paſſion comes to be revealed. 
My couſin's contract, which was ſettled the 
fame-day, ,made me really uneaſy for her ; yet- 
by her own good humour, Which appeared in 
every motion, ſhe ſeemed extremely ſatisfied. 
How, cried I to myſelſ, is it poſſible to be hap- 
py without loving? my ſoul, =P turned to 
love, valued the gifts of fortune, of rank, and 
gaiety, as nothing... | * 
\NoTHING but a rwal could make me unhap- 
py ; and I own, the Princeſs of C—— gave: 
me real diſquietude. Notwithſtanding all m 
precaution to avoid it, jealsuſy had taken poſſ- 
eſſion of my heart. If the looks, the repen- 
tance, and the ſorrow of my lover, ſerv'd to 
encourage me, yet it was mortifying to think 
that even then, he might. be acting the very 
ſame ſcene with my rival. But-what rival !- 
The moſt amiable of women, one whom he 
adored even before me ! Diſengaged from the 
importunities of the day, and delivered up to 
my own reflections, I fancied I could entertain 
thoſe only which might flatter my paſſion. But 
this ſeaſon of repoſe brought up a thouſand 
phantoms ſuggeſted by fear, or. made probable. 


by reaſon., I ſaw his Lordſhip's inconſtancy 


The Princeſs was abſent when he apologiz'd for 
his behaviour. His tenderneſs was but a feeble. 
| gleam. 
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gleam of long forgotten love, and perhaps offer= 
ed from pity, not affection. His regards per- 
haps were not ſtrong enough to, break his en- 
gagements at that time with the Princeſs; 
whom J dreaded. Sleep, that is ever moſt 
needful to the afflicted, comes to them witk 
the moſt tardy pace; I could not get one mo- 
ment's repoſe : I roſe with the day. Charmed 
with the pleaſing deluſion, I fancied every mo- 
ment would preſent the dear object of my ſoli- 
eitudle. But dinner was ferved, and my inqui- 
etudes continued, My Lord . was 
there. T aſked him earneſtly why I had not 
ſeen him the evening before ] hoping that he 
perhaps would talk of Lord B*##*#, for we 
naturally liſten to every thing that ſeems to- 
flatter our wiſhes. He informed me that he 
had been admitted of a party with the Princeſs _ 
of C———, At this fatal name the queſtions: 

[ was going to aſk ſtopped at my very lips: J 
attempted no more. But his Eordſhip, who 
read in my eyes my fears and my deſires, conti- 
nued with a penſive air, Without doubt, Ma- 
dam, I ſhould ill-gratify your curioſity if I did 
not tell you all I knew. Lord B*&*# was 


there alſo.—I caſt down my eyes, ſighed, and; 


unable too repreſs my curioſity, I continued to 
demand the remainder with a.look of impatience; 
Alas, Madam, purfued he, I underſtand you 
but too well! Why do you chuſe to ſtab your 
heart with new afflictions ! my ſilence might 
atisfy you. Had I'good news to relate, it 
ſhould have been told at once. The perfidious 
wretch-! cried I, to add fraud alſo to his other 
en vices 8 


expect him. I now ſee in Lord Bk#% a crea- 
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vices! Perhaps he is more to be pitied than 
blamed, ſaid Lord V The con: 
nexions I have ever- had with his father, my 
being his countryman, the few words you yeſ. 
terday ſpoke to him in my favour, his heart 
touched with a paſſion which you ſo powerfully 
revived by the expreſſion: of yours, all conſpi- 
red to make him fly to meg. in order to diſcover 
his ſecrets. He ſeem'd to me tranſported to 
find you again ſo faithful and ſo tender. He 
{wore to me, that he would inſtantly break off 
all connexions with the Princeſs, .which only 
filled him with ſhame.and remorfe. The Prin- 
ceſs appeared, and tho? ſhe- call'd him, yet he 
had the courage not to obey. - He ſeem'd no 
way touch'd even at her :ſorrow : but at laſt, 
overcome: by her charms, by her: languiſhing 
looks, the muſic. of her voice, yielding an im- 
plicit conqueſt, he diſappeared with your rival. 
n about two hours, his bluſhes, at meeting me, 
ſhew'd: that he was once more-entangled in his 
former chain. For ſome time my preſence 
ſeem' d to give him uneaſineſs, but ſoon I ſaw 
him deliver himſelf up entirely to his paſſion, 
and. inſtead of endeavouring to hide, glory in 
his choice ; and in his ſituation of things I took | 
my leave. This, Madam, is what I had to 
ſay : I have been too exact, perhaps, but it was 
your own demand. No, my Lord, no, repli- 
ed I, this was only wanting to cure me. I only 
regret, at preſent; that I was weak enough to 


ture I deteſt, and whom I ſhall ſoon deſpiſe. 
Alas, cried. his Lordſhip, you deceive 22 
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I ſhould have ſpared your heart a difagreeable 
truth, but that I feared the feeding your hopes 

with deception, would have rendered me ſtilF 
more odious. It is often upon thoſe who unde- 
ceive us in our molt pleaſing. deluſions, that all 
the weight of our hatred and reſentment is fixed. 

Ah, my Lord, cried; I; how does ſo unjuſt a 
ſuſpicion ſink me in your eſteem | Help me to. 
recover my reaſon-; it wilt be more dear to me 
if I am indebted for it to you. Thus, Madam, 
I miſtook an exceſs of paſſion: for the beginning 
of hatred. Nevertheleſs, the moſt trifling noiſe. 
put me all into confuſion ; every. viſitor I faw 


entering I took for the dear deceiver ; and yet! 


now only deſired to ſee him, in order to treat 
his ſincerity with mortifying contempt. F: 
thought of him continually, but mixed all his 
faults with the idea; and tho' at preſent I did- 


not love Lord W. , yet I hoped that ſoon 


his virtues. would prevail over my prepoſſeſſi- 


ons. 
THREE days paſſed in this manner, in which, 
ſupported by pride, I thought my conqueſt 


complete. In order to diſſipate my ſenſibility 


L endeavoured to amuſe. myſelf with the ordi- 


nary occurrences of the family. The marriage 


af my couſin was celebrated; and tho Madame 


de Volancourt took all poſſible pains to throw - 


in her pride and ilb humour into the gaiety of the 
feaſt, yet the facetious old YVillebran triumphed 
in ſpite of her. He. made her conſent to-a ball. 
The novelty of a ſight I had never ſeen before, 


the harmony of the inſtruments the joy diffuſed 


aver the. whole - aſſembly, the. praiſes which. 


2 
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| were beſtow'd upon me; all conſpired to ba- 
niſh my grief. I felt more ſenſibly the plea- 
ſure of being eſteemed the moſt beautiful, be- 
cauſe it was a fort of vengeance on Lord BAA. 
for neglecting me. But, madam, how little 
do the pleaſures of vanity fill*a breaſt” that is 
open only to. delicate ſenſibility ! 

SCARCE was the wedding. over, but Madam 
de Volancourt and her daughter ſeparated with 
mutual-{atisfaCtion; both pleaſed at never ſee- 
ing each other. more, except when the moſt 
abſolute decorums required. And yet perhaps; 
my aunt could ſtill have wiſhed for ſomebody 
to vent her ſpleen and ill nature upon. As 
for her daughter, about to enjoy a liberty ſhe 
had never known, ſhe delivered herſelf up to 
all the whims,” caprices, and imaginations of 
a young creature, who follows her inclinations 
without reſerve. Her gaiety, her vivacity 
quickly transformed her into a charming wo- 
man, and gave her a new luſtre, of which; 
however, her huſband ſeemed perfectly inſen- 
ſible. I remained therefore. alone, with Mas 
dam Volancourt; and now recovering -myſelt 

a little, I-perceived how much I was a prey 
oo my griefs ; and the efforts I made.to hide, 
only ſerved to-. increaſe them. When the 
heart is not permitted to purſue - the bent of 
its inclinations, it fuffers doubly by conſtraint. 
I could not long reſiſt ſuch violent agitations. 
My health was viſibly impaired. I was like 
a: flower that. has loſt its vivid beauties. when 
the root 1s NN DE rg | 
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Lorp V —, the witneſs of my 
painful efforts, apprehenſive for my life, and 
ſacrificing even his hopes to. fave me, uſed as 
many means to bring back Lord BMX, as 
others would to keep off a rival. He deſcribed 
to him my love, my ſorrow, in ſuch ſtrong 
colouring, that the tenderneſs of my lover, 
excited by pity, made him once more ſacrifice 
his new flame to my conſtancy. Lord 


brought me a letter from Lord BN x, in 


-which, without juſtifying his inconſtancy, he 


ſwore an eternal fidelity as an expiation of his 
crime. Paſſion was never expreſſed with more 


fervency. 
EVEN more; his Lordſhip, carrying his 


generoſity to the utmoſt length, had the ad- 


dreſs, by removing my aunt, to procure me 
an interview with my, lover. As ſoon as he 


ſaw me, penetrated with my dejection and ſor- 


row, he threw himſelf at my feet. His expreſ- 


ſions of penitence prevented my reproaches, 


and our tears were a long time our only in- 
terpreters. I ſoon believed him as tender as 


, myſelf ; he even ſaw my repentance for having 
| harboured a deſign. of ceaſing to love him. In 
ſhort, Madam, for eight days I was conſtantly 


viſited by him, and each day he.ſwore to love 
me and me alone. 


Mapame de Volancourt was. ſo filled with 
-notions of grandeur, that it was not difficult 
for Lord B & &, introduced by Lord | 
to gain a free acceſs. Deſirous, as ſhe ex- 
Preſſed it, of making uſe of the fine weather, 
Ahe engaged them to ſpend ſome time at a 55 8 

| re- 


40 MEMOIRS OF 
ſure-houſe ſhe had near Paris. She was charm- 
ed with diſplaying her magnificence before 
Engliſh noblemen. * However Lord N. , 
after the engagement was made, declined the 
-party, under pretence of indiſpenſible buſineſs, 
but in reality from being tortured with a 
view of that love, which he was ſo inſtrumen- 
tal in reconciling. I own, Madam, I was 
not diſpleaſed with his refaſal. I perſuaded 
myſelf, that his abſence and reſolution might 
conſpire to cure him of a paſſion, which I could 
never indulge; and that from a lover J ſhould 
find him a friend. by 
Lord BAA knew ſo well how to engage 
the eſteem of my aunt, by his reſpectful air, and 
his unceaſing afſiduities, that ſhe even gave 
way to ſome deſires which the penetrating Ma- 
dame de Clairville but too openly cautioned 
her againſt. She had quitted the world, and 
become a devotee, with that regret which in- 
duced her to ſeize every opportunity of return- 
ing into it; and ſhe now found a proper oppor- 
tunity. She made me the pretext of her em- 
' barking again in gaiety; to ſhew me to the 
world was all ſhe pretended ; to Enjoy it herſelf 
her real deſign. Thus, Madam, inſtead of in- 
terrupting the progreſs of our amour, ſhe fa- 
voured it as far as it lay in her power. 

Ix ToxicArEDͤ with the pleaſure of behold- 
1ng continually what I loved, my fears and a- 
* -- "larms were put to flight. Lord B### receiv- 

ed a letter from the Princeſs, which he put 
into my hands without opening. What a let- 
ter, Madam] Was it poflible for a woman to 

forget 
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herſelf ſo far ! All the diſtraction of paſſion 
was ſtrongly expreſled ; yet ſtill wounded va- 
nity ſeemed more apparent than injured love. 
Lord B&## tore it in my preſence, without 
attempting to read it. 

Hx then informed me, that upon his arrival 
in France, the Dutcheſs of ——, ſo famous 
for gallantry and intrigue, charged herſelf with 
the care of initiating him in the grand monde. 
But ſtill, added he, with an heart ſenſible on- 
ly of my firſt flame, I reflected only on what 
L had loft in you. I was fhocked with the levi- 
ties of a glittering court, whoſe manners I deſ- 
piſed. The bold effrontery of the women, 
which went by the name of grace and good 
breeding, ſtill fixed me more devotely to her 
whoſe modeſty claimed all my reſpect. I 
ſought only for ſolitude. Nothing could alle- 
viate my grief but the ſtudy of hiftory, or the 
art of war. Tho' my father approved of my 
aſſiduity, yet he condemned my paſſion for 
ſolitude, and himſelf introduced me to people 
of the firſt diſtinction. The Dutcheſs purſued 
me with ſo much ardour, that it was impoſſible 
to reſiſt, What ſhall I ſay, Madam? I was 
young——ſhe was beautiful; ſhe impreſſed on 
my ſoul an emotion I took for love, which I 
yet reproached myſelf for, as guilty of treaſon 
to your ſuperior charms. But even ſhe her- 
ſelf ſoon taught me to know that you had loſt 
none of your rights in my heart. I found 
your image ſtill more lively and more charm- 
ing. The Marquis de L-—, a man poſſeſſed 
of more wit than any at court, who knows 

women 
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women the beſt, and who deſpiſes them the 
moſt, and who Wet had the vanity to talk of 
having had them in turn, undertook 'to give 
me what he called principles. I was at once 
diſguſted with the lecture. I could not accuſ 
tom myſelf to regard perfidy and inconſtancy 
only as triffes; but the laugh which was raiſed 
againſt me, the ridicule which he uſed, the 
fame he had acquired by an oppoſite condud, 
all conſpired to ſeduce me, and put me upon 
the ſame frivolous manner of behaving. Be. 
fides, my charmer, continued he, in this ſyſ. 
tem it was not at all neceſſary to be in love. 
So in aſſuming the livery of falſhood and in. 
conſtancy, I fancied it would be the ſureſt 
means of ſecuring my affections to you. 
hoped, for you had aſſured me of it, ſoon to 
have the pleaſure of ſeeing you again; and! 
was only willing to charm away the tediouſnel; 
wof your abſence. I gave myſelf up therefore 
to the direction of the Marquis, and in lek 
than two months he made me change at leaſt 
ſix miſtreſſes. | 
- ALas, my Lord, cried I, how different i 
my love from yours ! it dreads even the ſha 
dow of inconſtancy. When I owed every thing | 
to gratitude, my heart ſeemed to reproach me 
as if I had parted with what ſhould have been 
wholly yours. | 
My dear Madam, Teplied his Lordſhip, you 
are revenged. After the firſt moments of my 
madneſs, every thing.told me that I had mi- 
taken the road to happineſs. In every hour of 
reflection your image roſe to my view, and! 
| lamented 
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. lamented your abſence. The anxiety which 
* | endeavoured to avoid, gained ground every 
a day, and waſted me continually. The Mar- 
deu. quis perceived it. What is the matter? cried 
8 8 he; I find you dull and melancholy ! Are you 
15 already infected with your native ſpleen? And 
ra then, with an ironicadl look, Well, my poor 
boy, tell me, have ſl 
duc y ; you not ſome concealed 
* miſtreſs at your heart? for ſuch is the uſual 
g. folly of your age. Come, aſſume an air of 
* cheerfulneſs. A fine woman has yeſterday ap- 
Jay peared at court; make the firſt approaches ; I 
Ft have come to apprize you. I am ſo much your 
"ref friend, as to let you have the firſt of her: III 
a be contented to take her when you have done: 
1 | have ſome buſineſs that calls me to her now. 
fr Thus, inſtantly taking me with him, he intro- 
by 6: duced me to the lady. 
1 . Bur the Princeſs, cried I, interrupting his 
** Lordſhip, impatient at an account which gave 
en ve information of what I deſired to know. 
Very well; the Princeſs, replied he, bluſhing 
FR . only an object of my vanity. What, an- 
ky _— | þ and have you found even the deceit- 
thing ul art of feigning a paſſion ?. Believe me, re- 
N.. turned he, I have ſo ſar forgot this Princeſs 
T* you ſeem ſo much to fear, that I am not a- 
ſhamed to own my weakneſs. My ſincerity 
A 8 leaſt, will repair my fault, in ſeeming ts 
1 = any but you. The number of admirers, 
1 mil = which ſhe was ſurrounded, her beauty, her 
ng” admirable art of touching the paſſions, her 
11 quality, all made me think her a prize that 
— would load me with honours, if I ſucceeded. ' 


VOL. IL. C 


tinguiſhed. 


44 MEMOIRS OF 
I imparted my projects to the Marquis, who 
adviſed, for the ſake of that glory I panted af. 
ter, not to hazard it upon an object that would 
certainly be its downfal. His advice only ſti- 
mulated my ambition. I therefore made the 
attempt; I was well received; none could be 
treated more nn but I wanted to be diſ- 
Soon I fancied that I was ſo; the 
Marquis himſelf thought fo too; I had more 
tender glances from her than uſual, and ſhe 
even diſcovered marks of emotion; but after 
ſome time I found myſelf deceived ; and that 
I was only placed upon the fame level with my 
rivals. Upon this I uſed a ſtratagem, which, 
_ tho? uſually practiſed, however ſucceeded with 
me, I k pretended an attachment to a lady, 
who, for. beauty, was at that time the only 
rival of the Princeſs; for, you Madam, were 
not then in Paris. | 
Tax ' Princeſs, continued he, enraged that 
J deſerted her levee to increaſe that of her ri- 
val, uſed all her efforts to-recal me. And I, 
to enſure my victory, affected to make a long 
reſiſtance. In fine, I capitulated ſo well, I ſo 
rated the terms of the conqueſt, I fo availed 
myſelf of obſtinacy and pride, that I obtained 
all, even to the ſacrificing my rivals. My tri- 
umph now appeared ſo compleat, that my heart, 
warmed by my imagination, took for love what 
were only the effects of my vanity. But, my 
dear Madam, how far were the ſentiments ! 
felt for her, from thoſe I now feel for yon 
My ſoul never, except in your company, found 
its perfect indulgence of every wiſh. And yet, 
. mj 
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vho my Lord, cried I, ſhedding.tears I could not 


af- reſtrain, 2 vow'd, when you firſt left me, 
uld an eternal conſtancy. Alas ! my heart found 
ſti- you ſufficiently charming before ; why would 
the you thus attempt to convince me of your 
| be power?! | 
dif- FroM this time, Madam, Lord BAM, on 
the every occaſion, vow'd an eternal paſſion ; which 
ore moved me without perſuading me. I at firſt 
ſhe pardoned his infidelity, when I conceived it 
ifter owing to his weakneſs, and even his ſenſibi- 
that lity ; her charms and beauty were the triumph 
my of mine, ſince I had obtained the victory: but 
ich, when he had informed me, that he had ſacri- 
with ficed me only to her vanity, I conſidered that 
lady, this might operate on every future occaſion. 
only The Marquis, or the Princeſs, with a ſingle . 
were Word, a ſingle ſmile, would be able to ſeduce 


my lover. Alas ! cried I, what have I to do 
in a country where inconſtancy, treachery, and 


er fi- perfidy, add charms and luſtre to feputation ; 
ad I, where innocence is deemed ruſtic, and ſimpli- 
long city ridiculous ! _ | 
I ſo Ar the end of eight days the unhappy Lord 
railed W.- „unable to refrain from paying 
ained me a viſit, came to ſee me. I was affected 
y tri- with pity and ſorrow to ſee him ſo much caſt 
jeart, down. I chid him for his abſence ; I ex- 
what preſſed my inquietude for the ſtate in which I 
„ my law him ; I mixed my diſcourſe with all the 
ents [ warmth of- gratitude and friendſhip. He was 
you! loftened with my concern, and regarding me 
found WI with a ſorrowful air, Spare, Madam, cried _ 
d yet, be, to offer illuſions to my view, which in- 
m C 2 duce 
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duce me to wiſh for happineſs that muſt never 
be mine. How much more happy is Lord 
BAM |! but let impartiality determine, is he 
more , worthy ?. But, pardon me, Madam, if-] 
am jealous of a bliſs, of which you partake ; you 
hall, at leaſt, never ſee me trouble your re- 
poſe. I proteſted, and I believe, Madam, pro- 
: teſted with ſincerity, that I ſhould never enjoy, 
without regret, an happineſs which might 
. coſt him any part of his tranquillity. From this 
moment I took a reſolution of ſparing him the 
. difagreeable ſight of my tenderneſs for his ri- 
val. But Lord B**# was ſoon jealous of 
that reſerve, which I thought due to the moſt 
generous of mankind. When I would attempt 
to reaſon him from his ſuſpicions, - naturally 
proud and choleric, he flew into a paſſion, 
The expreſſion of my love gave him yo plea- 
ſure, unleſs it afflicted his rival. My Lord, 
ſaid I to him, ſince you reign in my breaſt, 
muſt you baniſh from it every ſentiment of 
gratitude? To Lord V. —T am indebted 
tor your return to me; and but for him-l 

. ſhould have loſt you for ever. | 
I saw too, with regret, that his jealouſy 
was only impelled by his pride, which could 
not brook even a rivalry in virtue. A delicate 
paſſion would have been pleaſed with ſuch an 
oppoſition ; but he was under no fear of loſing 
my heart ; he knew allits tenderneſs. Howe- 
ver, notwithſtanding the ſeverity of his re- 
proaches, I continued to have that reſpe& fot 
Lord V. „ Which I owed him from ſuch 
a variety of motives. 
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huſband, quite affrighted me. I was apprehen- 
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Since I became more intimately acquaint- 
ed with the character of Lord B#*#*#, love 
was no longer a paſſion that harboured with 
tranquillity in my boſom. All was combat and 
warfare there. My whole reaſon condemn- 
ed him. All my wiſhes. were for his rt- 
val: And yet the more I ſaw of the defects of 
my lover, the more I ſeemed to increaſe in 
tenderneſs and affection. His very faults were 
pleaſing. His pride, when I {aw him humbled ' 
at my feet, made his ſubmiſſions more poig- 
nant. The many fine women, whom he had 
ſeduced, ſtill added force to his charms. The 
fear of loſing what we love, doubly enhances 
its value. | 
NEVERTHELESS, a day ſcarcely paſſed in 
which we had not ſcenes of altercation. As I 
let him ſee my tenderneſs without reſerve, 
he ſoon imagined that there was nothing 1 
ought to refuſe him. He fometimes joined 
pride to the ardour of his careſſes; and perhaps 


that pride was a better defence of my honour, - } 


than my own virtue. I ſoon perceived his con- 
duct would at laſt ſink me even in his eſteem; 
and my pride, in its turn, took the alarm. I 
plainly ſaw that a woman, who ceaſes to reſpect 
herſelf, will ſoon grow contemptible in the 
eyes of her lover, Y 
Yer ſtill, I never mentioned to his Lordſhip 
that union which puts all emotions of this kind 
beyond the reach of cenſure, and after which 
I might give a looſe to every affection. 
The idea they had given me in France of an 
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ſive of loſing my lover, by making him too 
ſecurely mine. Beſide, this was no time to 
think of marriage. His country, a prey to 
troubles and diſſentions at that time, employed 
all his father's thoughts. My lover never 
learn'd from me the ſacrifice I had made to 
him, of the offer'd alliance with Lord W—-: 
but ſtill he was ſome-how informed of it; and, 
inſtead of being ſenſible of the delicacy of my 
ſentiments, I always ſaw him in a fury when 
he fancied, I would one day accept of thoſe 
offers which flattered my ambition. Frequent- 
7 I was in dread, leſt there ſhould be ſome 
atal miſunderſtanding between Lord 
and him, But I recovered my ſpirits when 
I ſaw, that, in ſpite of his menaces, he al- 
ways behaved with that deference, which is 
exacted by ſuperior dignity, merit, and vir- 
tue. | 
Mapame de Clairville, of whom I have 
not made mention for ſome time, tried all her 
arts, but in vain, to engage Lord W——4- 
mong the number of her admirers. Her co- 
quettiſh airs, her childiſh liſpings, her painting, 
and ogling, had no effect upon his heart; and 
ſhe was obliged to deſiſt from the ſiege. She 
was reſolved, however, to be revenged of the 
pride of Madame de Volancourt, who had aſſu- 
med an air of ſuperiority ſince her connection 
vuith Engliſh noblemen. As for me, whom ſhe 
perceived as one obſtacle in her way to con- 


-. queſt, ſhe deferred her revenge to a more fa- 


vourable opportunity. She hated me as yet 
only as a rival; but ſoon ſhe hated me as 8 


witneſs 
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witneſs of her ſhame. One day, as my reve- 
ries had conducted me into a ſhady wood, I 
found her with the Abbe, her director Be 
it ſufficient to ſay, ſne had not expected me 
there, I did not amuſe myſelf by enjoying 
her embarraſſment, for I believe mine was as 

eat as her's. Tho' I had got at leaſt two 
hundred paces from the place, I ſtill kept run- 
ning. That night, whatever levities ſhe pre- 
tended to- aſſume, ſhe could not behold me 
without bluſhing : nevertheleſs, next morning 
ſhe departed in order to take vengeance of 
a perſon, who was ſo unfortunate as to have 
_ a witneſs, to what they attempted to con- 
ceal. 

Madame de FVolancourt appeared quite eaſy 
at their departure. The ſame day they went, . 
their abſence was ſupply'd by the arrival of 
others whom we had not expected. Mr. de 
Volancourt, merely from whim, and by way 
of ſurprize, brought with him two ladies, one 
an admirer of his, another attached to a friend 
of his; and two men of wit, or who paſſed for 
ſach, Upon entering, the women thought 
proper to be out of order through fatigue, ſo 
that they could hardly ſit up: they had indeed 
travelled a whole league, and that was enough 
to ſhake ſuch delicate frames to pieces. The 
wits, even while ſaluting the company, threw 


out epigrams ; while Mr. de Veolancourt and 
his friend, a gentleman every way worthy of 
ſuch confidence, walked together arm in atmy* 
whiſpering and interrupting their dialogue wWitn 
a loud laugh, 19 „ 
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Tux firſt day was paſſed by the ladies in the 
vapours, by the wits in ſaying good things, and 
in forced laughter by the two petit maitres. 
But the next day, the two ladies who had ob- 
ſerved Lord B*#, put themſelves under arms 
to diſpute the conqueſt. Our petit maitres 
ſeemed confounded with the natural ſuperiority 
he ſeem'd to poſleſs over them; while the 
wits, who thought to paſs with ſtale jeſts and 
puns for men of parts, ſeem'd diſconcerted and 
annihilated by the knowledge and eloquence 
of Lord W— , who undertook to 


ſhew them how little forced humour can pre- 


vail againſt natural good ſenſe, and an im- 
proved underſtanding. They were revenged, 
by treating his knowledge as merely Engl, a 
fire which produces more ſmoke than flame, 
His Lordſhip gave them leave to take the lead, 
. contented with only defpiſing them. They 
then were at leiſure to ſtun us, without con- 
troul, with ſonnets and extempore epigrams, 
with cobweb metaphyſics, and ſtale jeſts, to 
which were given a new air. Though Lord 
BAA & had no taſte for theſe two ladies; 
his vanity, however, ſeem'd pleaſed with their 
endeavours, particularly as the two fine gentle- 
men were thus humbled by his ſuperiority. I 
could not avoid admiring, how women, whoſe 
vanity was all they had to puſh them for- 
ward, could fuffer the impertinent freedoms 
and tones of contempt with which his Lordſhip 
treated them, Such follies, thought I, are 
moſt pleaſing from an univerſal contagion 
ſenſe tortured into double meaning, our appe- 
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tites driven faſter than our deſires; this, this is 
the pleaſure of the gay world here. Goodnls, 
wiſdom, reaſon, virtue, you dare not appear, , 


you are too obſcure to be ſeen in fuch brilliant 


company. | 

I FOUND a refuge in Lord W— from 
all this wit, and taſte, and good humour. 
Lord BM NM XM, who entered into the extra- 
vagance, was not diſpleaſed with my attention 
to his rival. I could not hinder myſelf from 
letting him know it. My Lord, cried I to 
him, one day, 1 fear that a rival will rob 


me of your heart. I may enjoy your affe ctions, 


and yet be ſacrificed to your vanity. He was 
willing in turn to let me into ſome of thoſe 
principles which render a woman fo charming 
Permit me, cried I, to: preſerve thofe virtues 
which you call ſavage. If I can only pleaſe 
you by parting with them, Thad rather lament 
all my life the loſs of your heart; but if I do 
not ſee you poſſeſſed of the remains, at leaſt of 
thoſe qualities you ſeem to deſpiſe, be aſſured 
L ſhall never love you for your vices.—In fact, 
when my lover was with me for ſome time, I" 
found. him returned to virtue ; his great and 
noble ſoul at length recovered all its force and 
dignity. . \ 
MR. de Volancourt, who found himſelf obli- 
ged to act an under- part, fatigued, mortified with 
the uniformity of the country, departed with 
his friend, his wits, and his women, after be- 
ing with us four days. I own, their departure 
reſtored me to my former tranquillity, We re- 
mained there eight days longer, during which 
C5 Lord 
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Lord B### vow'd, by the moſt tender paſſion 
to abjure his errors for ever. However, at part 
ing, I did not perceive him ſo concerned as I, 
to quit a retreat where we were both ſo happy. 
AT my return to Paris, I found a ſtorm ga- 
thered, of which I ſoon perceived the violence. 
My aunt, weak and vain, was held only to me 
| by the ties of vanity, which might eaſily be 
broken. Her director having repreſented, that 
it was not conſiſtent with her zeal or duty to 
keep under the ſame roof with her, a woman 
without belief, an heretic, hardened in all the 
errors of her education. He repreſented to her 
how far the reſpe& the world had for her, and 
how much her rank in life were degraded, by 
permitting ſuch a ccrrefpondence to ſubſiſt in 
her houſe as that carried on between Lord 
BAU, and her niece. Then arming himſelf 
with all the weapons of calumny, he painted us 
both in colours ſo odious, that Madame de Vo- 
lancourt, ſhuddered at her crimes. To be 
certain of his blow, he enforced his perſuaſi- 
ons by the motive of intereſt. Your niece is 
rich, as you have told me; is it not then ſur- 
prizing, that, as ſhe has been cemmitted to 
your care, you have not alſo been put in poſ- 
ſeſſion of her fortune? Aſk it ſrom her, even 
mix careſſes with your demands. When you 
thus have her wholly in your power, reproach 
her faulty conduct, her obſtinacy, alarm her by 
menaces, and this will probably make her re- 
ſolve to hide her fears in a convent; but if not 
force her into one. Who can protect a ſtran- 
ger, without ſupport, againſt your intentions. 
| Beſide, 
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Beſide, in ſuch a caſe, a ſmall penſion will 
ſerve her, the reſt you may enjoy, who are 
much fitter to poſſeſs it than an infidel. 

I was aſtoniſhed, one morning ſome time 
after, when my aunt order'd me to be called to 
her apartment; ſhe loaded me with careſſes, 
employ'd the moſt affecting tones of friend- 
ſhip, and with the moſt ſeducing ſmile aſſured 
me of her regard. Her affection for her ſon 
alone equalled that ſhe expreſſed for me. She 
next, as if from motives of the pureſt friend- 
ſhip, demanded a circumſtantial account of my 
fortune. I anſwered her in an artleſs manner, 
that I was worth an hundred thouſand crowns 
in bank bills. But, my dear child, continued 
ſhe, more ſoothingly even than before, are they 
in your own hands? You are unfit to take care 
of ſuch a ſum, you are yet but young. I don't 
chuſe to make uſe of the power put into my 
hands by your father, I only aſk to have ſome 
mark 'of confidence repoſed in me. 

Tx fear of giving you trouble, Madam, re- 
plied I, is the only reaſon you have not had 
the guardianſhip of my fortune with my perſon. 
Mr. Villebrun, your brother-in-law, has been 
kind enough to take that truſt upon him, which 
would only be an embarraſment to you. Mr. 


de Villebrun, replied ſhe, with an air of aſto- 
niſhment! Madam, Mr. Villebrun ths aſſured 
me, that he would regard my intereſts as his 
own. And as I owe this generoſity to you, I 
have the ſame gratitude for it, as if I received 
it from yourſelf, 
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THvus ſeeing her views diſconcerted, by a 
conſciouſneſs of her brother-in-law's integrity, 
ſhe became furious as a lioneſs robbed of her 
whelps. Her ſparkling eyes, her trembling 
lips, reproaches and invectives following each 
other ſo faſt as to choak up the paſlage : her 
hands almoſt in act to ſtrike, —all filled me 
with ſuch terror that Iran to ſave myſelf in my 
chamber, and ſhut the-door.. By good fortune 
I perceived Henry from my window. I made 
him a ſign to come near, and deſired him to 
wait till I had written to Mr. Villebrun; whom 
] begged to come in haſte and ſave me from 
the fury of his ſiſter- i- law. Henry, before he 
went, deſired my footman to keep guard at the 
chamber door. Madam de Volancourt finding 
that I was poſitive in refuſing her admittance, 
gave ſuch way to the impulſe of rage, that ſhe 
did not even endeavour to hide it from her ſer- 
vants, but ordered them to break my door open 
which none of them choſe to obey. At the 
fight of Mr. Villebrun her diſtraction ſeemed 
to encreaſe. She loaded him. with a thouſand 
invectives; but he, without giving any attenti- 
on to her noiſe, begged of me to open the door, 
which I did upon hearing his voice. Each of 
us finding that it was vain to. oppoſe the tor- 
rent of my aunt's rage, permitted her to con- 
tinue it without interruption. However, when 
it was pretty well exhauſted, as I was touched 
to the quick at her invectives, relative to the 
connections between me and Lord BNN X, I 
never thought, Madam, cried I, that an aunt, 
who had made me ſo many profeſſions of re- 
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gard, would have been the firſt to blaſt my 
reputation. But how came it that my connec- 
tions with Lord BMI eſcaped. you before? 
I knew it from the firſt, replied ſne; but blind 
ed by good nature, could not be perſuaded till 
Hold, Madam, cried I, I know the 
fountain from whence this calumny flows, and 
know it to be polluted at the very ſource; but 
the vices of ſuch people are ſo odious to me, 
that I ſhould think my lips contaminated with 
but barely mentioning them. "This is the only 
reaſon I have for concealing the iniquities of 
ſuch an impoſtor, At theſe words, Madam de 
Velancourt, with.her-eyes and hands lifted up to 
heaven, began to reproach me, calling me a2 
facrilegious-. wretch, and 2 of holy 
things; but Mr. Villebrun aſſuming a ſtern and 
ſtedfaſt air, interrupted the torrent of her ill 
nature. You ought to. bluſh, Madam, ſaid he, 
at the imputations with which Jon have endea- 
voured to brand your niece.. I readily ſee into 
the mean.and unworthy motive. After having 
deprived your unfortuhate brother of his for- 
tune, your inſatiahle avarice would alſo ſwallow 
up that of his daughter. But, Madam, her for- 
tune is.in my. hands, and I will preſerve it, tho? 
it were at the expence of my own: diſpute it 
if you. dare. | | 
AFTER what has happened, continued the 
generous old man, your niece cannot live with 
you any longer with reputation: If you think 
proper, Miſs, ſaid he to me, I'll go and con- 
duct you to one of our religious houſes, where 
you will find a ſure aſylum for injured inno- 
cence 
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cence and virtue. Madam de Volantourt, who: 
did not expect ſuch a reſolution,” after having 
meanly had recourfe to tears to expiate her vio- 
lence, was willing to avail herſelf of the power 
which ſhe had received over me from my fa- 
ther's letter. But Mr. Villebrun, without 
taking the leaſt notice of her remonſtrances, as 
ſoon as all was ready for my departure, took me 
with him in his coach, and we both ſet off, 
loaded with the maledictions of my dear and 
loving aunt. ee 

As ſoon as we were arrived at Mr. Villebrun's, 
come, ſaid he, let us ſit down to table, and 
forget the ſcene that has been juſt tranſacted: 
for he ſaw that I was ſtill greatly moved: Come, 
my dear child, ſaid he, baniſh all thoſe gloomy 
ideas you ſeem. to indulge. What} can the 
anger of a woman, or the calumny of an hypo- 
crite, afflict you! What mighty evil have they 
made you ſuffer ! By their means you recover 
your liberty; and you will be no longer ſubje& 
to the whims and extravagancies of your aunt: 
thus good ariſes from evil. I cannot bear thoſe 
dark melancholy ſouls that are always muſing. 
Some folks are always telling us that mankind 
are vicious. Well and fo much the worſe for 

themſelves! Inſtead of being afflicted upon that 
account, let us labour to render ourſelves inde- 
pendant of the wicked world. Let. us be con- 
tent, let us be virtuous, and we ſhall] not have 
much - cauſe to complain. Believe me, Mis, 
continued the good man, pouring me out 7 
glaſs of champaigne, it is in pleaſure, taken in 


moderation, that we find relief from ſorro-w; 
5 too 
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too much reflection plunges us into deeper diſ- 
treſs, and impairs our fpirits.. True reaſon. 
is the art of being happy. For this purpoſe 
diſſipation is neceſſary ; none but a fool ſtays 
at home when he finds himſelf in a fit of the. | 
ſpleen. 5 | 
Tux morality of Mr. Villebrun was ſo ſen- 
ſible, and delivered with ſo facetious an air, 
that it almoſt entirely diſſipated my uneaſineſs. 
The good man, inſpired: by a chearful glaſs, | 
was extremely gallant. What a Ply it is, ſaid | 
he, you cannot live with me. ou would 
here be free; you would ſee only good com- 
pany ; and I, old as I am, ſhould be in rap- 
tures with your- converfation.. Youth and 
beauty are the moſt charming objects in nature. 
My eyes behold them, even ſtill, with pleaſure, 
and yet I am no way ſorry that I can only ad- 
mire them. No more ſubje& to the dominion 
of the paſſions, I find myſelf more happy. But, 
my dear child, continued he, decency 1s a yoke 
to which we muſt ſubmit, and it is time to 
think of fixing your retreat. As you have a 
mind better cultivated than is generally ſeen at 
your age, I have made choice of one of thoſe 
religious houſes, which you can leave at plea- 
ſure. I ſhall write to the Abbeſs to get ready 
for you an handſome apartment which became 
vacant yeſterday. You may be attended b 
your own Servants, and you will be under no 
reſtraint, except a little more regularity than 
when you lived abroad. To-morrow, if you 
think proper, I will preſent you to a female 
friend, where you will be under no danger of 


envy 


-» 
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envy or ſuſpicion. The merit of the miſtreſs. 
of the houſe, impreſſes all that. know her with. 


the moſt unfeigned reverence of her virtues, 
THEN- inſtructing me in the manners and 


cuſtoms of the nuns, he cautioned me above 


all things not to ſhock their weakneſs, by argu- 
ing againſt their prejudioes.— As we ſtill had a 
great deal of time before it was neceſſary to go, 
affecting a tone of raillery, he ſpoke of Lord 
Bx x I am not curious-ſaid he, nor do I want to 
embarraſs you, butyet I own I'm not a ſtranger 
to your ſentiments. I don't reproach you for 
them; I know that we are not often maſters. 
of our own hearts, and I am ſorry that it is ſo. 
Lord V. loves you, and he has told me 
enough to let me know that his. whole fortune 
would be conſidered. as. a trifle, compared to 
the pleaſure of poſleſſing you. My dear child, 


continued this affectionate man, ſqueezing my. 


hand, love often blinds us to our real intereſts. . 
Eord B*## is very young, and I perceive. 
that if he has the charms. of youth, he has alſo. 
its defects. Beſides, he depends upon the will 
of a father; and there is but little pleaſure in 
becoming the diftreſsful heroine. of romance. 

I Too ſtrongly felt the truth of Mr. Ville- 
brun's obſervation, but it had no other effect 
upon my heart than to make me tremble. 
Thinking to juſtify. myſelf, I related the origin 
and progreſs of my paſſion. My recital diſ- 
covered how ſtrongly I felt it: he lamented: 


my error, and recommended to my medita-- 


tians the leſſons of my father. 
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AFTER the receiving an anſwer. from. the 
Abbeſs, we ſet out to my new abode. Tho' I 
did not regret leaving my aunt's, this change 
however aſtoniſhed me. Arrived at the door; 
the abbeſs, and ſome of the heads of the con- 
vent, came out to receive me. The myſtical 
airs, the drawling voices, the fulſome compli- 
ments, induced me to think that I ſhould meet 
hypocriſy under the veil, as I had already un- 
der the cowl; but ſoon I perceived that the 
nuns were too harmleſs to deceive. A little va- 
nity which expected admiration and reſpect, 
was almoſt all the vice that was left them. Mr. 
Villebrun ſettled all things proper with them, 
and to procure me more than uſual liberty, 
paid double their demands. 

AFTER a long converſation, in which my 
old friend ſhewed his uſual gaiety, I was con- 
ducted to my retreat. While they were.open- 
ing, with huge keys, the doors of this priſon, 
inacceſſible to the profane, I requeſted Mr. 
Villebrun to inform Lord V. of my new 
ſituation. And as for Lord B&M, returned 
he ſmiling, you will not be diſpleaſed at ſeeing 
him alſo, and with my bringing him to-mor- 
row. Sir, returned I, your diſcretion ſhall be 
the guide of my conduct; upon which he took 
his leave. 

Rs r and ſolitude were now what I could 
have deſired, but it was neceſſary firſt to un- 
dergo a formal introduction to the whole com- 
munity. I was inſtantly therefore ſurrounded 
with a whole army of the ſiſterhood, whoſe 


inquiſitive eyes ſurveyed me from head to foot; 


at 
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at the report which was already ſpread. of the 
large fallary I paid, of the furniture and ſer. 
vants I had brought, I faw them all touched 
with the moſt profound reſpect. The Abbeſs, 
contented with my generoſity, had never en- 


quired into my life or morals. In order to de- 
ceive her, Mr. Villebrun had inſiſted on the 


greatneſs of my family. Even here I could 


perceive ſome ſmall remains of envy, at the ſu- 
perior advantages I enjoy'd from fortune, edu- 
cation, and nature. I could not repreſs my 
uneaſineſs at ſeeing ignorance and ſuperſtition 


ſtifling the voice of nature, and every hour 


deſtroying thoſe, inclinations impreſſed by the 
finger of the great creator: fancying tears and 
diſtreſs a grateful offering to the deity, and a 


life of uſeleſs indolence a life of piety. After 
about three hours of impertinence, I was at 


length left alone. 
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LADY HARRIOT BUTLER: 
PART THE FOURTH. 


\ TOTwiTHSTANDING the maxims of the 
happy and contented Villebrun, I found 
my heart returned to its favourite melancholy, 
and every emotion take ſucceſſive poſſeſſion of 
my mind. Of what uſe was my innocence, 
which could not fave me from cenſure? My 
ſentiments which I knew to be pure, which 
had even the ſanction of my father's approba-- 
tion, were. now blackened by calumny and 
talſhood, and perhaps might ſoon be repaid 
by. inconſtancy and neglect. Since my return 
to Paris, I had ſcarcely ſeen my fickle-ad- 
| mlirer. 
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mirer. For the future I knew not whether 
I ſhould be permitted to ſee him. But even 
ſuppoſing this effected, yet his conduct, his 
manner of thinking ſerved fo little to- juſtify 
my love, that every circumſtance made me 
bluſh at my faulty paſſion, while nothing could 
ſerve to diminiſh it. 

MR. Villebrun had: adviſed me ſerioufly to 
think of embracing a religion, which, till 
then, it muſt be owned I had regarded with 
deteſtation: it had already been made uſe of 
as a pretext to undo me; its maxims condemn- 
ed a father who was ſtill moſt dear to me. To 
encreaſe my anxiety, my ingratitude to Lord 
W-— ſerved to fill me with remorſe. I 
paſſed the whole night in theſe cruel refleQi- 
ons, which however ended in a reſolution of 
ſacrificing to decorum, even the. expreſſion of 
my real regards. 

In the morning my Lord came to pay me 
a viſit. He let me know his ſurprize the even- 
ing. before, at not finding me at my aunt's. 
Her confuſion and embarraſment, he told-me, 
ſhewed him her guilt. Trembling for you, 
I uſed the moſt gentle methods to. be informed 
of what had happened. Notwithſtanding the 
precautions ſhe took to diſguiſe. the truth, ] 
eaſily diſcover'd it; falſhood always deteQs 
itſelf. As it was no longer in her power. to do 
you a prejudice, I did not even take the pains 
to convict her : cold diſdain better anſwered the 
purpoſes of revenge. I went in haſte to Mr. 
Villebrun, and his ſervants informed me he 


had conducted you here. I waited till his re- 


turn. 
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turn. How have I experienced, added his 
Lordſhip, with a tender look, how greatly we 
are affected with every thing that particularly 
intereſts a beloved object! Had I not been a 
ſtranger here, continued he, I ſhould ſoon 
have given you ample ſatsfaction on the baſe 
impoſtor, who dared to attack your reputation. 
Even your aunt; your unworthy aunt, ſhonld 
feel my reſentment for joining in a conſpiracy 
to blaſt your-honour, and even ſtooping fo low 
as to attempt to perſuade me againft a paſſion, 
which, tho? it renders me miſerable, is my 
boaſt; a paſſion, where your conſtancy in 
diſlike, is equal to my fincerity. Here I caſt 
down my eyes with concern : being unable to 
bear the afflicted looks of one I ſo much eſteem- 
ed. After ſome filence, during which he ap- 
peared violently agitated, Adieu, Madam, cried 
he, in a tone of deſpair, I ſhall retire to give 
you no further trouble about a fruitleſs paſhon ; 
I go to find the laſt ſevereſt remedy for every 
human affliction. I ſhall ſpare your eyes the 
uneaſineſs of ſeeing a lover whom you would 
wiſh to ſee cured, or not to fee at all. For 
the future I can do you no farther ſervices. 
Mr. Villebrun will anſwer all purpoſes of a pro- 
tector and friend; he will ſecure you that hap- 
-pineſs I only contribute to deſtroy. Thus ſay- 
ing, he diſappeared: my cries purſued him, 
without being able to bring him back, At- 
frighted amazed, I remained a long time in the 
ame attitude. Tho' I was to ſee Lord BN 
che ſame day, it was with the utmoſt regret 
| that 
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that I took any concern about adjuſting my 


dreſs. | 

I x the afternoon. I was told, that Mr. 
Villebrun deſired to ſpeak to me. I flew to the 
parlour, and there ſound him alone. Smiling 
at my diſconſolate air, don't be afflicted, my 
dear, cried he, Lord B&*#% will be here 
immediately. I had no mind the nuns ſhould 
ſee him enter. Yeſterday's quarrel may tranſ- 
pire : a rogue diſcovered, and a woman incen- 
ſed, to ſave themſelves, will uſe every oppor- 


tunity of undoing you. The ſmalleſt appear- 


ances will be.a confirmation of their calum- 
nies. I told Mr. Villebrun of Lord 's 
precipitate departure. It grieves, but it does 
not ſurprize me, returned he; I have been 
long amazed at ſeeing him a tame witneſs of 
your ſentiments for another. His generoſity 
has coſt him infinite ſtruggles. Alas ! I pity 
him, and 1 fear we ſhall ſoon have cauſe for 
repenting your behaviour to him. But I know 

our ſoul too well, to think it capable of being 
biaſſed by motives of fortune or intereſt ; let 
us diſcontinue a ſubject that gives us pain. I 
am only convinced, that your temper 1s ſuch, 
as never to let love deſtroy your reaſon or your 
virtue. At that inſtant his Lordſhip enter- 
ed the room ; never, never did he appear more 
beautiful. The grate which ſeparated us, the 
reflection that I could only ſee him but at di- 
ſtant intervals, all ſerved to impreſs his charms 
more deeply on my imagination. Mr. Villebrun 
left us alone for more than half an hour, As 


ſoon as my Lord ſaw him gone, he burſt * 
e 
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the moſt violent invectives againſt Madame de 
Volancourt. Why did I go to any but him? 
His love and his courage would have given me 
more ample vengeance than the cool determi- 
nations of an old man, by which I was at laſt 
immured in a convent. I had a thouſand times 
aſſured him that I came to France forehis ſake 
alone. I ought therefore to have relied on 


him alone; his love . ſhould have protected, 


and his attachments ſhould have guided my 
conduct. To all this I oppoſed in vain the 
decorums which are incumbent on me to ob- 
ſerve ; theſe he conſidered as the dictates of 
an unmov'd heart, that acted with all the 
calmneſs of reaſon. He would never be- 
lieve I loved him, till I quitted my con- 
vent; till I put myſelf under his direction; 
came to a lodging he had prepared for me, 
depending only on his fidelity; lived only 
for him who lived only for me : what ſignified 
to me the rumours of a world in which I was 
not known? Were not his reſpect, his ten- 
derneſs, more ſure protectors than the promi- 
ſes of ſtrangers, who were friendly, only per- 
haps in order, to uſurp an authority over me 
and my fortune. Ah! my Lord, cried, I, 
and is it thus you love me? Delicate love 
would ſurely be more tender of my repu- 
tation. Tho' your paſſion for me be m 
greateſt, trueſt treaſure, I had rather be de- 
prived of it for ever, than preſerve it by 
' a mean condeſcenſion. Heaven is my wit- 
-neſs, that my heart is wholly yours. If vir- 
tue ſeems to diſpute it; that is only to 
make 
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make it a preſent more worthy of your ac- 
ceptance. 1 

No way convinced, however, by my reſiſ- 
tance, his anger began to appear: he even re- 
proached me as having thoſe principles inſpired 
by Lord V „ and that I only wanted to 
ſtay, that I might have an opportunity of e- 
very day admiring his virtues. Lord W-—, 
replied I, more generous than you, diſdains 
even to make me uneaſy by ſorrow for his ſitu- 
ation. As ſoon as he perceived his paſſion 
fruitleſs, he made a reſolution of ſeeing me no 
more. This morning he took his laſt farewell. 
Will you make it a crime that I ſhould lament 
his diſtreſs. He would have thought himſelf 
happy, had he believed I had but a part of that 
love for him, which J have without reſerve for 
you. He would have fallen at my feet, had J 
but flattered his paſſion with the moſt diſtant 
-hope. | 

— ſoon as his Lordſhip perceived he had no 
longer a rival to fear, he appeared ſomewhat 
fatisfied : he pardoned me for not being ready 
to ſacrifice-my reputation to follow him. He 
even was contented at not coming to ſee me, 
except in company with Mr. Villebrun; a cir- 
cumſtance which perhaps gave me more un- 
eaſineſs than it did him. At this inſtant Mr. 
Villebrun entered the room, and promiſed us 
an interview as often as was conſiſtent with de- 
cency and reaſon. Tho? it be a diſagreeble 
taſk to ſeparate two lovers, yet I come, con- 
tinued he, to appriſe his Lordſhip of going 

7 now 
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now that he has an opportunity of paſſing out 
unſeen. | 

As ſoon as Mr. Villebrun and I were alone, 
he propoſed to introduce me to Madame de St. 
Helena, ſhe whom he had mentioned the even- 
ing before. I fancy, cried the good man ſmiling, 
that you have little to add te your dreſs : when 
a lover is to be ſeen, that is ſeldom neglected. 
Apprize your woman, and we will ſet out. 
While you were with Lord B AMX, I in- 
formed the Abbeſs that you would pay what- 
ever viſits you thought proper ; for it is m 
maxim, that reaſon alone muſt guide people, 
and I hope you will have enough continued he 
ſmiling, to 8 my praiſes. You are now 
going to viſit a lady, in whom it appears ſo 
amiable, that you will love it more than ever. 

His promiſe was true. I had no ſooner ſeen 
Madame de St. Helena, than her very aſpect, 
in which her virtues were impreſled, inſpired 
me with reſpect and admiration. Immedi- 
ately after the natural turn of her expreſſions, 
the eaſe of manners, the amiable gaiety which. 
reflected the calm tranquillity of her mind, 
changed my admiration into more tender ſen- 
ſations. In about an hour I found myſelf 
as eaſy in her company as if I had lived with 
her all my life. I deſired ſo earneſtly to pleaſe 
her; ſhe ſeemed poſſeſſed of ſo much ſin- 
cerity ; her manners were ſo delicate, and yet 
ſo frank, that I no longer felt the uſual em- 


barraſſments upon a firſt acquaintance. I quit- 
ted her only with a deſire to cultivate mote 


cloſely ſo amiable an acquaintance, The good 
Vol. II. 3 natured 
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; natured Villebrun appeared enchanted with my 


latisfaction. He hoped that in this family -I 


. ſhould get over that melancholy which he ob- 


ſerved often contributed to cloud my ſpirits, 


and render me leſs agreeable. He, like all o- 
tbers, naturally inclined to gaiety, loved to 
converſe only with the chearful : but never- 


theleſs, ſenſible of pity, he did not care to 
fee objects he could not comfort or relieve. 1 


muſt do him the juſtice to own, I never knew 


one more ready to aſiſt all that wanted his ſer- 
' vice; and the ſatisfactions and happineſs of 
others conſtituted his moſt real felicity. 

Tux next day Madame de St. Helena came 
to viſit me, intending to take me with her to 
dinner. I ſhall. not. deſcribe the choſen ſo- 
ciety which was aſſembled there, ſince it was 
there I firſt ſaw you. It was there I was hap- 

py encugh to inſpire you with thoſe. ſenti- 


| ments, of which you have given me ſuch fre- 


quent teſtimonies, and which, tho” long paſt, 
1 ſtill remember with regret. It was in this 
company I. firſt learned the pleaſures which 
ſociety confers, when refined by taſte and 
"united by gcod nature; when deſtitute of 
vanity, and endeavouring not to excel, but 
to pleaſe. I ſoon perceived, that continual 
efforts to ſhine were not wit; nor ſilence nor 
ſeverity ill humour. Vou know how this lady 
turned the converſation upon the eaſieſt, molt 
intereſting topics; and every mind found "ſome- 
"thing to like, ſome opportunities to IN 
The ccmpany was not compoſed of thoſe who 
thought Javghing a f. ign of Pleaſure, and who 
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ſmile from habit, yet hate from conſtitution : 
no reputation was ever facrificed to make 
their pleaſures 3 nothing became an object of 
ridicule but thoſe ſlight faults which even the 
delinquent could ſee expoſed without ſhame. 
Long declamation did not receive the name 
of reaſoning, the argument was ſtarted, but 
not run down. 'Theſe tender ſentiments of 
humanity united every heart without loading 
any with uſeleſs profeſſions. I never returned 
from viſiting her that I did not find in myſelf 
an increaſed love of virtue. And perhaps, 
Madam, to this ſociety I owed the victory I 
gained over the illuſions of a paſſion, which 
drew me entirely from the reſpect I owed to 
myſelf. 

Lord B*#*#, whoſe paſſions were only 
more enflamed by reſiſtance, employed all the 
charms of ſeduction to engage me to follow 
him. His eloquence, in uniſon with my heart, 
often ſhook my reſolution. To live with a 
man I loved to diſtraction; to ſee him without 


_ ceaſing, and him only! what ſhould prevent 


me from purſuing his advice? Should mere 
chimerical notions of decorum, a painful de- 
cency which ever kept my lover at a diſtance, 


and which often made me ſpend whole hours 


in the moſt agonizing anxiety ; while, in the 
mean time, free from every reſtraint, wholly 
with my charmer, I might fly from a world 
whoſe cenſure I diſregarded, and whoſe ran- 
cour would be effectually effaced by ſolid fa- 
tisfaction. Was not the object of my paſſion 
an univerſe to me? Theſe ſeducing images 

| D 2 preſented 
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preſented by my lover, animated by the fire 
of his eloquence, impreſſed on the moſt tender 
heart, frequently ſilenced even the loudeſt dic- 
tates of my reaſon, and laid all my prudence 
aſleep. I own to my ſhame, that his Lord- 
ſhip has often induced me to promiſe a com- 
. pliance the day following, but a viſit to Ma- 
dame de Si. Helena the ſame day would bring 
me back to my duty: I could not bear the 
thought of loſing her eſteem, and of being 
no longer able to ſtand the upbraiding looks of 
merit and virtue. I returned to the charge 
with recruited vigour ; I boldly undertook to 
combat my lover, and my own inclinations. 
Tre hiſtory of one of the nuns. till farther 
ſtrengthened my reſolution. In weeping for 
her misfortunes, I felt all the horror of thoſe 
to which I was tempted to expoſe myſelf, in 
purſuing the · dictates of pleaſure. This Lady, 
who was called ſiſter Louiſa, intereſted me at 
firſt ſight : far from being buſted in the im- 
portant trifles that. employ the hours of the 
reſt of the ſiſterhood, addicted to a profound 
melancholy,” ſhe only ſought for ſolitude. At 
thoſe hours, when the reſt were proſtrated at 
the altar in all the ecſtaſy of enthuſiaſm, I 
have ſeen her eyes bathed in tears, and have 
perceived the ſigh revreſſed in her. riſing bo- 
Jom. Tho? ſorrow had dimmed the ſplendor 
of her charms, and the agreeable freſhneſs of 
youth, ſhe ſtill had ſome remains of beauty, 
rendered till more touching by languor and 
diſtreſs. The few words I had heard her 


ſpeak appeared to me fo juſt ; the found of 
| | | 5 PL Ee her 
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her voice had fo much ſweetneſs, that I ear- 
neſtly ſought to be more intimately acquainted 
with her. Deſpairing to learn from herſelf 
what had been the cauſe of her preſent 
melancholy, I aſked it from ſome of her ſiſter 
devotees. They informed me, after exclaim- 
ing againſt her meanneſs, who left God to 
place her affections on things below, they. 
charitably. informed me, of all her weak-- 
neſſes. | 

I Found myſelf ſtill more concerned at 
her misfortunes. This young Lady, who in. 
this aſylum for piety met only with contempt, - 
was of an illuſtrious birth. Abandoned by 
ambitious parents, whoſe hopes were cen- 
tered in an only ſon, ſhe had been educated 
in the country by a grandmother, of whom. 
ſhe was the darling. Naturally tender and 
ſenſible, ſhe early felt a paſſion for a youth 
in the neighbourhood, the younger. fon of a 
good family, but without friends or fortune. 
Poſſeſſed of an entire liberty, without know- 
ledge of the world, without experience, be- 
ing conſtrained by no inſpection, ſhe knew 
not how to deny her lover all thoſe ſatisfac- 
tions in which ſhe found mutual pleaſure. In 
the mean time, apprehenſive of the conſe- 
quences of her unhappy condeſcenſion, and 
not daring to confide in her grandmother, 
who probably would have faved her, ſhe took 
the reſolution of flying with her lover. Both 
young, without aſſiſtance or fortune, they 
were ſoon ſtopped. A powerful family could 
Not brook. the blot caſt upon it by a little. 
9 01 D 3 country 
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country gentleman. Inſtead therefore of ef- 
facing it by marrying their daughter, they a- 
bandoned themſelves to the fury of reſent- 
ment; and gave the youth up to the hand of 
juſtice. As ſoon as the young lady was 
delivered, they obliged her to take the veil; 
and to drag on a miſerable life in a nunnery, 
regreting paſt pleaſures, tortured with pre- 
ſent anxiety, and deteſting the authors of her 
reſtraint. | 
I HAD no ſooner known the hiſtory of this 
unforunate girl, than I eagerly ſought her 
confidence and friendſhip. The pity I teſti- 
fied at her misfortunes, the tears I mixed with 
hers, ſoon opened her whole heart. Alas, 
Madam, what deſpair, what anguiſh did I 
not ſee painted there ? yet ſtill what grandeur 
and virtue! I never heard her murmur a- 
gainſt the authors of her miſery. Every day 
ſhe reproached herſelf for a weakneſs which had 
undone her lover, which had brought to the 
world an unhappy innocent, condemned from 
its birth to bear the mother's ignominy. Good 
Heaven, cried ſhe, in all the bitterneſs of af- 
fliction, thou knoweſt-that I do not regret the 
leaſures which thy laws condemn”; or if my 
reluctant heart ſometimes revolts, my prayers 
and tears will ſerve as an expiation. I only aſk 
the power of forgetting my lover, and I hope 
it is no crime to wiſh him more happy than my- 
ſelf. For two years, in which I have lived in 
this, ſecluſion, I have not heard of him. Alas, 
perhaps even now he 1s a victim to a crime, the 


puniſhment of which ſhould reſt wholly upon 
me. 
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me. Or perhaps he is no more. My parents 


may have ſacrificed him to their reſentments. 
Alas, were J only to feel the weight of their in- 
dignation, they ſhould have my free forgive- 


neſs. Thus continuMly torn by ſuch racking 
diſtreſs, her health was impaired, and an heftic 
proceeded to finiſh what her follies had begun. 

ONE day as I was ſeeking her, I ſaw her re- 
turn from the room where the nuns ſee compa- 
ny, and where ſhe never went before, —all 
trembling ;—her looks wild, and ſearce able to 


| ſupport herſelf. I gave her my arm to conduct 


her to a chamber, where ſhe fell back ſenſeleſs 
on a Chair. With ſome trouble I recovered her, 


when lifting up on-me her languiſhing eyes and 


holding my hand, adieu, generous friend, fa'd 


ſhe to me, the hand of death is upon me; I 


ſhall quickly be no more. I haſted to put her 


to bed: her fever was violent; I was for calling 
help. Stay a moment, cried ſhe with a feeble 
voice; while I yet have ſtrength remaining, 


hear the laſt of my misfortunes. The tender 


pity you had for my diſtreſs was the only com- 
fort I found under it. But now I fink beneath 
the burthen, I have juſt ſeen the unhappy object 
of my tenderneſs, my ſorrow and regret. Aſ- 
ter having languiſhed a year in priſon, like one 
of the worſt malefactors, he had his liberty gi- 
ven only upon condition of inſtantly quitting his 
country. His very father, intimidated by the 
power of mine, joined in his ſentence. For more 
than a year, without friends, without fortune 
or ſupport, he has dragged on a life of continu- 
al indigence, and yet ſtill more unhappy in be- 
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ing ſeparated from me, than in being loaded 
with every other calamity. He has even expo- 
ſed himſelf to infinite dangers to ſee.me now 


once more. Pardon, ind heaven, cried ſhe, 
the ſentiments ſo dear an object raiſes in my 
breaſt. Happy in dying, as I could only by 
lengthening my life have encreaſed my guilt. 

I EMPLOYED all my care to calm the agita- 
tions of her mind. I eagerly aſſured her that I 
only valued the benefits of fortune, as they 
would enable me to relieve her lover. 'This 
aſſurance ſeemed for ſome time to give her 
ſome tranquillity ; but her diſorder had already 
mage to much progreſs to be reſtrained. The 
phyſicians judged <a paſt recovery. I ſpent 
the whole night by her bedſide ; her ſoul was 
continually directed to heaven. Yes, cried 
ſhe, preſſing my hand, I leave life without re- 
gret ; heaven will have mercy for one light 
offence ; and ſure it will not utterly abandon a 

r youth, who now diſputes my affections, 
which ſhould be wholly directed there. To- 
wards morning ſhe was ſo weak that ſhe could 
ſcarce make me underſtand a requeſt ſhe made 
me, to go down at fix to the grate where ſhe 
had promiſed to meet her lover. 

How was my compaſſion excited at the 
ſight of a youth, who tho' ſo much depreſſed 
with miſery, appeared of a moſt pleaſing figure, 
When I let him know that I came trom his 
miſi-eſs; heavens, cried he, with the moſt diſ- 
tre ul accent, ſhall I never ſee her more! and 
is ti.'s the reward of my danger and fatigue ? 


Witn whatever addreſs I attempted to leſſen 
his 
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his grief, he ſoon perceived her real ſituation, 


and ſeemed willing to end his days, ſince all his 


hopes were now vaniſhed. .I attempted to diſ- 
ſuade him from this gloomy reſolution, by aſ- 
ſuring him that ſhe might ſtill recover. Henry 
kept him concealed in his chamber ; I returned - 
to ſiſter Louiſa, who only reminded me of my 
promiſe, and entreated that I would conjure 
him, for her ſake, by all their dear connexions 
that he would live. She then appeared to be 
ſolely employed in preparing for death, after a 
few fervent prayers, ſhe finiſhed her miſerable. 
exiſtence, at about five in the evening. At the 
news of her death, which her unhappy lover 
ſoon perceived by my tears, I feared every 
thing from his deſpair. Henry attended him 
for eight days, during which time he continued 
in a ſtate of madneſs. as ſoon as he was a lit- 

tle recovered I perſuaded him to depart. 
AFTER urging what I thought moſt convinc- 
ing to obviate his fatal purpoſe, I entreated him 
to accept of a. purſe of two thouſand crowns, 
which was at that time all I could command. I 
ſaw with what reluQance his pride ſtooped to 
accept what his neceſſities obliged him not to. 
refuſe. I made him promiſe to let me hear. 
from him. I heard about a year after, that, 
having entered the army he put himſelf in the 
way of every danger, and was killed upon a 
breach which he had mounted before the reſt 
of the aſſailants. The miſerable end of. ſiſter 
Louiſa, whoſe real name I could never learn, 
and the force and courage ſhe had ſhewn in her 
laſt moments, gave me a ſincere deſire. of be- 
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ing inſtructed in a religion which afforded ſuch 
ſupport to the unhappy. I expected in it to find 
a conſolation which I had hitherto fought with 
ſo little ſucceſs. Lord B&## after having for 
more than a month teſtified all the violence and 
force of his paſſion, fatigued with a return on- 
1y of ſentiments and tendernefs, engaged once 
more than uſual aſſiduity in his former gallan- 
tries. In vain did I attempt to reclaim him, 
by expreſſions of the moſt perfe& love : I ſaw 
him only to lament his inconſtancy. His cold- 
neſs, his indifferent air, which proceeded even 
to contempt, threw into my reproaches a ſhow 
of pride, which I no longer preſerved when he 
taken his leave. The very efforts I made 
to deteſt or at leaſt to forget him, preſented 
without ceaſing an image too dear, too charm- 
ing to every ſenſe, to be deſpiſed or forgotten. 
How did the ſorrowful remembrance tear my 
| heart! The recollection of the happy moments 
L had paſſed with my lover, filled all my hours 
with complaint and anguifh : I bluſhed at a 
weakneſs, which however had its charms, 
How dreadful is that ſtate wherein we are gui- 
ded only by ſenſations which we bluſh to avow, 

which reaſon diſowns, yet cannot eonquer. 
MR. Villebrun informed me that the Princeſs, 
after having employed all the art of an experi- 
enced coquet to bring back his lordſhip to her 
tore, at length ſeemed to forget him for the 
oung Prince of Beaumont, a youth poſſeſſed 
of the greateſt merit. He continued to obſerve 
that Lord B*## ſoon diſputed the victory, 
that all Paris, generally attentive to —_— 
tr. Hes, 
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trifles, were ſpeRators of the combat. In ſpite 
of all that the moſt cutting jealouſy could ſug- 
geſt, I ſtill hoped that the heart of my lover 
was not wholly alienated, and that he would 
return, when his vanity and falſe ambition were 
ſatisfied. Notwithſtanding his errors and his 
perfidy, I always found him ſenfible and gene- 
rous. Thus, Madam, agitated by all the vio- 
lent emotions, which pride, that to me had the 
appearance of reaſon, could ſuggeſt, I never vi- 
ſited Madame de St. Helena without envying 
the happy tranquillity which reſided in her houſe 
but to which my ſoul was a ſtranger. 
THOUGH I had formed a deſign of examin- 
ing the merits of the controverſy between the 
reformed church and that of Rome, I put it off 
from day to day, but the report of my incredu- 
lity became univerſal. 'The name of heretic, 
unbeliever, deſpiſer of religion was ſo loudly 
echoed, that the miniſter himſelf heard the ru- 
mour. To undo me more effectually, my fa- 
ther's obſtinacy was added to ſwell the account 
of mine; I was repreſented as a. rebellious ſpi- 
rit, who had inherited all his uncomplying re- 
ſolutions. Though I was but a woman, my 
beauty, the care beſtowed upon me by -my fa- 
ther, and-my own ſkill in controverſy, demand- 
ed the exertion of power to reſtrain me. 
You remember at that time, Madam, how 
much religion was made the ſubject of every 
converſation; the prime , miniſter therefore, 
though one of the moſt gentle and bene vo- 
lent of mankind, thought it his duty to ſee and 


examine the matter himſelf. With this view 
he 
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he made the firſt application to my aunt. 'This 
lady, who could never pardon me for removing 
myſelf from under her authority, and who per- 
haps flattered herſelf with being put in poſſeſſi- 
on of my fortune, deſcribed my morals, and 
manners of thinking, in the moſt odious light, 
and ſtill purſuing the dictates of revenge, even 
threw ſeveral aſperſions upon the equity of her 
brather-in-law. The miniſter however, from 
her violence, readily perceived the ill diſguiſed 
paſſion in the picture; and convinced of the 
probity of Villebrun, formed the moſt lucky 
prejudice in my favour. The next day Mr. 
Villebrun, who had for many years confined 
himſelf only within: the circle of a choſen ac- 
quaintance, who were ignorant of the noiſe | 
made in the world, was ſurpriſed at receiving 
an order to wait on the Prime miniſter. He 
had no great difficulty in perſuading him of the 
falſehood of every accuſation. The ſtateſman 
already intereſted in my favour by a knowledge 
of the diſtreſſes and merit of my unhappy fa- 
ther, was deſirous of hearing me himſelf, 
Gueſs then my ſurpriſe, Madam, when the 
nuns came to inform me of a viſit from the 
Prime miniſter. His affable and benevolent air, 
and Mr. Villebrun, who was with him, ſoon 
freed me from my apprehenſions. After ſome 
obliging compliments, he informed me of the 
motives of his viſit, and ſtill to be more con- 
vinced of my innocence, neceſſarily deſired to 
Hear an hiſtory of my life, and all my father's 
misfortunes. Mr. Villebrun, who perceived 
that to vindicate my father I muſt neceſſarily 


accuſe 
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accuſe his brother, deſired me to ſpeak with* 
out conſtraint : obſerving that truth was more 
dear to him than any relationſhip, or any con- 
nections whatever. | 

I THEN gave the miniſter a ſuccin& ac- 
count of all the injuſtice whtch had been done 
my father, and every injury which was practiſ- 


ed to drive him into ſhameful bamſhment :. 


The education which I had received, his dying 


advice, the aſylum I ſonght with his ſiſter, her 


perſecutions, her avarice, and her calumny. I 


ſpoke for near an hour without any interrupti- 
on, except from the miniſter's ſudden excla- 
mations, when ſhocked with the perfidy of our 
oppreſſors. When I had finiſhed; I cannot, 


Madam, cried he with an air of affection, I 


cannot avoid being pleaſed with knowing thoſe 
enemies who have blackened your character, 
ſince they give me an opportunity of puniſhing 

vice, and rewarding virtue. Vour accuſer is a 


villain, who ſhall undergo the puniſhment 


which ſuch vices deſerve. As for his accom- 
plice, ſhe ſhall be left to the ſhame and remorſe 
which muſt purſue her; and as for you, expe& 
to be put in poſſeſſion of thoſe effects which 
were taken unjuſtly from your father. T ſhall 
put all the power of the law in force to do 
you juſtice. Ah, Sir, ſaid I, reſtrain your zeal 
for juſtice in this one inſtance : I only defire 
your protection, in order to eſtabliſh my inno- 
cence. As for my aunt, I abandon the fortune 
ſhe poſſeſſes without any regret. This. was 
the laſt wiſh of a dying father, whoſe requeſt 
has ſtill the weight of a command. It was 


from 
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from the aſſurance of not being diſturbed in tlie 
poſſeſſion of my father's fortune, that ſhe af- 
forded me the aſylum which for ſome time 1 
enjoyed. The miniſter ſurpriſed at what he cal- 
led the greateſt effort of generoſity, replied, I 
read ke, Madam, that you have been edu- 
© cated by a philoſopher. In a commerce with 
the world you could never have tmbibed ſenti- - 
ments ſo noble. As benefits ceaſe to be ſuch : 
when diſagreeable to the receiver, you are at 
liberty to determine: with regard to your 
aunt's fortune, I ſhall' no farther uſe the zeal 
with which you have inſpired me, for your ſer- 
vice, but to make tlioſe who have aſſiſted in 
branding your character, without knowing it, 
ſenſible of their injuſtice and your virtue. 
Tux pleaſure Me. Villebrun received upon 
this occaſion, drew: from him almoſt tears of 
rapture. I own, it aſtoniſhed me to hear them 
praiſe with ſo much energy, an action which I 
only conſidered as an incumbent duty. Madame 
de Clairville to hide her ſhame, . baniſhed 
herſelf to a diſtant province, and Madame de 
Volancourt learned, not without all the miſery 
of mortified pride, the gratitude ſhe owed 
me, for a conduct which ſeemed te reproach - 
the blackneſs of her own. | 
THz next day my old protector came with 
an invitation to dinner, from the miniſter. I 
found the company to be made up of thoſe who 
had aſſiſted in propagating Madame de Clair- 
ville*s ſcandal. Behold, ſaid the miniſter, intro- 
ducing me, behold the young lady whoſe charac- 
ter you have aſperſed without knowing it; _ | 

| whic 
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which when better ſeen will fully ſerve to load 
her accuſers with reproach. 

In leſs than an hour, Madam, I found my- 
ſelf treated as if I had been more than mortal. 
My confuſion and embarraſlment, which upon 
another occaſion would have been conſtrued in- 
to unpoliſhed ruſticity, were now applauded as 
marks of ingenuous ſimplicity, which 1s igno- 
rant of its own perfections. I was perſuaded to 
repeat ſome of the particulars of my hiſtory, . 
and they were all thought marvellous and ſur- 
priſing. I was complimented with all the en- 
comiums, and treated with every illuſion with 
which theſe. are loaded, who are honoured and 
protected by the great. This was a fine me- 
thod of flattering the miniſter, who took a plea- 
ſure in being thought to protect and counte- 
nance that innocence and virtue, which had been 
oppreſſed by his predeceſſor. It now therefore 
became faſhionable to admire and praiſe me. 
By the repeated elogies beſtowed on my genero- 
ſity, it ſeemed to me that this virtue was but 
little known among the polite. The old Dutch- 
eſs of Mirepoix particularly conceived a violent 
affection for me. From her firſt coming to 
court ſhe had taken it into her head to become 
the patroneſs of wit and learning. To her were 
addreſſed all new dedications, ſhe gave ſome 
penſions to men of abilities, and once or twice 
a week preſided in a ſociety of the learned. 
Some of theſe wrote verſes in honour of me. 
At that time the works of Deſcartes and Malle- 
branche were ſeen upon the moſt faſhionable 
toilets. The Dutcheſs trailed me about with 
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her wherever ſhe went; ſhe praiſed me in eve 


ry company; I underſtood two or three differ. 


ent languages, I reaſoned mathematically ; in 


ſhort, Madam, for more than a month I con- 


tinued in a whirl, which ſo turned my brain, 
that I actually forgot myſelf. Vet after all, the 


air of the court reſembles thoſe: ſtrong per- 


fumes, which after intoxicating you, only 
leave an aching head. However tranſported I 
might be with all I ſaw, yet till J found the i- 
mage of Lord B*#*# lurking in my breaſt. 
The court I thought was the place where I 


might moſt ſurely expect to find him, and yet 


he did not appear. I was informed that he was 
with the Princeſs in the country; but as ſoon 
as I appeared at court ſhe brought him back to 
Paris. It was know that I had diſputed the 
victory, and that I fancied was a reaſon why 
many of my own ſex took fome pains in crying 
up my charms. This probably was their reaſon 

for employing all their art in dreſſing me for 


an entertainment given by his majeſty. I was 


conducted thither by the old Duichefs, . who 
was now with me eternally. I had the honour 


of ſaluting the Queen of England. On hearing 
my mother's name, ſhe loaded me with careſſes. 
Though theſe peculiar diſtinctions gave me 
great ſatisfaction, and turned the eyes of the 
company upon me, yet, madam, I ſoon felt 
ſtronger emotions. The ſight of Lord Bk&*#* 
in company with the Princeſs my rival, planted 
daggers in my heart. I no longer remembred 
the proper manner in which I was to behave. 


The little Marquis told me, ſmiling, that the 


Princeſs- 
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Princeſs aſked if I was the thing that was ſo 
much talked of? Yet, Madam, continued he, 
with all her contempt ſhe could not hide the 
emotions of jealouſy. 

In fat Lord B& ##* kept his eyes conti- 
nually fixed upon me: I ſaw them filled 
with tenderneſs ; a glance into which he had 
thrown all the language of repentance, ſorrow, 
and love, pierced my heart, and beat in e- 
very vein. The Marquis, attentive to what- 
ever offered an opportunity. of ridicule, cried 
out, Let me Periſh if the Princeſs.can ſtand 
it: and ſoon after ſhe actually went off, ta- 
king his Lordſhip with her, who lent her his 
hand. Fearing the raillery of the Marquis, 
who ſtuck by me the whole day, I aſſumed an 
air of ſuch content, that even he was mi- 
ſtaken. - TS 
FRo u this time, Madam, the lifgIled be- 
came inſupportable. I found that What had 
firſt the appearance, of gaiety, and pleaſure, 
was only a painful ſervitude. The illuſion 
now diſappeared. I ſaw nothing but anxiety 
in the train of thoſe tumultuous amuſements, 
which like loud muſic are ever beſt at a diſ- 
tance, I perceived that all who pretended only 
to court pleaſure, were internally guided b 
intereſt and ambition. 'That, the politeneſs 
which pleaſes and captivates, was frequently 
but the covering of envy and falſhood. * That 
the maſter-piece of art among courtiers was to 
ſetze the appearances of virtue, but ſacrifice 
all to intereſt alone. In a word, that the 
whole ſtudy of the people of this country, was 
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to keep the ſoul concealed even from the: 
niceſt inſpection. 


I FouND that my mind was neither pliant 
enough, nor ſufficiently expert to purſue ſuch 


a courſe, The efforts I had already made to 
conceal my heart coſt me too much. To ſa- 


crifice nature, and all my happineſs to the 


glittering ſatisfactions of decorum, through 


all the changes of faſhion; which appear and 


diſappear inceſſantly like vapours, which de- 


ceive the traveller; to ſacrifice to ſuch ſatis- 
factions, was, I thought, earning them by far 
too dearly. I only therefore ſought for a fa- 


vourable moment to retire. 


THE miniſter offered me a place or two at 


court that might fix me there with honour; 


but I ſhewed ſo much reluctance, and aſked ' 
ſo much time to conſider, that I heard no more 
of it. After having ſerved the purpoſes of his 
vanity f ſome time, he ſoon left me to my- 


ſelf. © The, enthuſiaſm with which I had at 
firſt inſpired him ſoon cooled, and I did not ſtu- 


dy* to revive the flame. The court now per- 


ceived that I ſhould never be more than a mere 
domeſtic animal, created to make only one 
man happy. The ladies were of opinion, that 
under the appearance of ſimplicity, I was an 
errant coquet : ſo that when I aſked permiſſion 


to return to my retreat, it was granted without 


diſhculty,. 

Uro returning I ſent to Mr. Villebrune 
to entreat him to carry me again to Madame de 
St. Helena's : but he informed me that ſhe, 
had for ſome time been in. the. country with 


you- 
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you. I own, Madam, this news diſconcerted 
me. The charms of an amiable ſociety had, 
induced me to give up a court-life without 
regret; but an entire ſolitude affrighted me.. 
felt, for ſome days, that total ſtagnation-of 
ſentiment which ſucceeds a round of pleaſure, 
which only fits the mind for new deſires, and 
often creates wants that we. were inſenſible of 
before. When my heart began to reſume its 
uſual operations, it ſoon felt the revival of its. 
ancient flame; the image of Lord B&## bad 
been too deeply impreſſed to be ſoon effaced. 
In the midſt of my chagrin at his abſence, I. 
ſtill formed. to myſelf the moſt pleaſing illuſi- 
ons. I had ſeen my lover tender and ſenſible. 
one moment; and that very moment was to 
me hours of happineſs. But the time was- 
coming in which I was to be deprived even of- 
hope itſelf. | | 
I HAvE not for ſome time ſpoken of Lord. 
W-——— My never receiving any ac- 
counts of his welfare gave me ſome diſquietude. 
He had concealed the place of his retreat from. 
me and from all the reſt of his acquaintance. I 
know not how I was affected, whether with 
joy or uneaſineſs, when one morning my wo- 
man told me that he was below. I went to 
receive him with extreme apprehenſion ; I 
ſcarce knew him again. His eyes were ſunk 
and languid ; and his face looked pale and ghaſt- 
ly. I ſee, Madam, cried: he, in a faultering 
accent, that this is a viſit you did not expe; 
and why ſhould you expect one you had no 
wiſh to ſee? Ah, my Lord, returned I, Ar 
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I fill find you unfortunate and-unkind ) Du- 
ring your abſence of three months, my friend- 
ſhip felt moſt ſenſibly for you and for myſelf. 
Talk no more of friendfhip, returned he ; the 
very name makes me miſerable. My love, I 
find, has nothing to hope for, and it is now 
more violent than ever. My efforts to conquer 
it, only fix it more firmly in my heart. Can 
the moſt inconſtant, the moſt perfidious of 
mankind, ſtill deprive me of your heart? Shall 
he for ever keep poſſeſſion? Speak then my 
doom, whether life or death. I can no longer 
bear the horrors that ſurround me. With 
downcaſt eyes, and trembling lips, I found my- 
ſelf unable to anſwer. My dear Miſs, ſaid 
Lord V. , while the tears rolled down 
his cheek, at leaſt ſuffer yourſelf to be moved 
by pity, if not by love. Heaven is my witneſs 
I facrificed all my own hopes of happineſs as 
long as I thought my rival could give you any: 
But at preſent I know he betrays and abandons 
you. Fly then, fly a country, the manners of 
which are oppoſite to your virtue. My heart 
which adores your merit is only worthy to poſ- 
ſeſs it. Alas, I deſire not to be loved; only 
reſolve to quit a place unworthy of ' fo much 
perfection. Follow me, and ſoon. Here 
he ſtopped, and fixed his eyes upon me filled 
with trouble and emotion: * I could not anſwer 
him ; I ſupported myſelf on my chair, and he 
ſeizing my hand, bathed it with his teats. A- 
las, Madam, they penetrated to my very heart. 
J could have wiſhed to have been his, and his 


alone. Never did I ſuſtain ſuch a ſtruggle';. 
but. 
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but my lover whom I wiſhed to tear from my 
heart, was impreſſed there in all his charms. I 
ſaw, I heard him; and the remembrance of his 
former kindneſs made me entirely his own. In 
this violent ſtate -1.could not ſpeak a ſingle 
word. I was fearful of increaſing the deſpair 
of a man whom TI infitnely eſteemed from a 
motive of -gratitude, and for his own merit. 
Yet ſtill he was no way ſo dear to me as the 
man I loved, nor even as the diftant hopes 
which I till indulged. At length interrupting 
this painful ſilence, it is done then, cried he, 
and all my hopes are over; your tears too ſure- 
ly tell me ſo; you weep over the ſacrifice you 
are going to offer. He ſtopped once more; I 
beheld him tremble, and mcapable of ſuſtaining - 
the conflict; Alas, my Lord, faid I, all my. 
wiſhes are in your favour ; but yet I would not. 
make you unhappy ; time time, inter- 
rupted he with impetuoſity, can never have 
any effect on a heart over which neither glory, 
ſhame, nor pity, can prevail. Adieu, Madam, 
continued he with a wild look, I fhall*hortly 
find a cure. Alas, my Lord, eried J, ſto 
a moment; do not deprive me of m — 
have already too much regretted Weonliegce, | 
Hx remained ſome time buried in a profound 
. reverie, and recovered only to tell me with a 
. reſolute tone of voice, and in a manner perfect- 
ly calm ; I only aſk, Madam, that you will let 
me know your whole ſoul without diſguiſe ; in 
the name of that friendſhip which you profeſs, 
give me to-morrow a picture of all your ſenti- 
ments. This I think I have a right to de- 
| mand. 
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mand. Examine your heart and tell me all 
that I have to have to hope for: I give you 
but one day to conſider, and thus ſaying he took 
his leave | | 

Fox more than three hours I was agitated 
with emotions the moſt oppoſite and violent. 
T called my pride and reputation to my aſ- 


derneſs, ſincerity, merit, and generoſity. I 
expatiated upon the affronts offered me by 
Lord BI; my reaſon condemned him 
but even while I condemned, I pitied him. 


After having ſhed a torrent of tears for my 


ſhameful weakneſs, and perhaps more for be- 
ing obliged to make ſuch an effort, I at laſt 
ſunk under my paſſion. I therefore took a re- 


. ſolution of informing his Lordſhip of my real 


ſentiments," but at the ſame time of leſſening, 
by all my art, the blow he muſt receive from 
ſuch an information. I endeavoured to expreſs 
all the ſentiments of gratitude and eſteem 
with which he had inſpired me; the deſire I 


had of making him happy, and the affliction I 


received at his uneaſineſs. | 
- I DESCRIBED the ſenſations with-which he 
had inſpired me, and frankly diſplayed my 
hopes of making him happy. I aſſured him [ 
would never more ſee Lord BMM M, and that 
he ſhould no longer be made miſerable by be- 
holding a paſſion which might only ſerve to 
encreaſe his deſpair. In ſhort, I promiſed to 
be his, when by time, and the continual im- 
preſſion of his virtues, I ſhould find my former 
paſſion extinguiſhed. My whole ſoul was ex- 
preſſed 


's ten- 
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preſſed in the deſcription 1 gave him. He 


might ſee the conflicts of my heart, the reſ , 
lutions and the vows it had formed in, is fa- 
vour, and at the ſame time the ties that held 
it in its accuſtomed ſlavery. Henry carried 
this letter, or rather paquet, which I had been 
the whole night writing. He informed me 
at his return, that he had ſeen his Lordſhip, 
whom he found walking with abrupt and haſly 
ſtrides. His valet de chambre was in the ut- 
.moſt apprehenſions from the ſtate in which he 
ſaw his maſter. He added, that his Lordſhip 
appeared aſtoniſhed upon receiving my letter, 
.and gave immediate 'orders that none ſhould 
be admitted into his chamber, except when he 
called. ; 

Tno' there was nothing in this information 
that ſhould make me uneaſy, I felt an unac- 
countable degree of anxiety. The whole day 
1 found my reſpiration impeded, and an invo- 
luntary ſhivering ſucceeded at intervals. My 
ſleep was diſturbed by the moſt terrifying im- 

ages, and I ſtarted from my dreams in an ago- 
ny. My woman ran to my aſiſtance, ſhe 
found me all over trembling, and my fore- 
head bathed in a cold ſweat. I made her ſtay 
with me, and bring a light, for darkneſs only 
conſpired to encreaſe my terrors. I was in 
that wretched ſtate of ſuſpence where the 
mind fears, yet wiſhes for the elucidation of 
ſome expected calamity. I ſhuddered with 
horror when told, that his Lordſhip's valet de 
chambre was below. Alas, Madam, I had 
but too much reaſon to fear this terrible mo- 


ment. 


LY 
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ment. I read in the looks of this deſponding 


ſervant, all that the fatal letter he put into 


my hands was about to unfold. It was to 

this effect, Madam, and even at this interval 
of twenty years, I do not repeat it without 
the ſtrongeſt emotions. | 


„ Thar virtue, Madam, which I have ſo 


earneſtly ſought, has at laſt given me up to 
deſtruction. From the time that my reaſon 
Thewed me the vices and miſeries of man- 
kind, I learned to deteſt my wretched exiſ- 
tence. My deſires were every moment un- 
ſtable, and changing; new objects preſented 
without giving ſatisfaction, and plunged me 
in that diſmal ſtate of apathy which is more 
terrible even than death, and which renders 
life an inſupportable load of miſery. Still, 
however, a gleam of hope would come to al- 
lure me, and made me expect that I yet might 
be happy, if a ſuitable object offered to fill the 
vacuity of my wiſhes. This I ſought; and 
not being able to find, I was reſolved to launch 
into the boſom of eternity, ſince every ſatis- 
faction here was long exhauſted. But I ſaw 
you. Your graces, your beauty, prepared my 
foul to give a proper reception to your virtues, 
and ſoon I was taught to admire them. This 
charming picture which I fill continue to con- 
template, gave me a proſpect of future plea- 
ſure. I found my wiſh for life again renewed ; 
a look, a word from you revived all my lan- 

guiſhing defires, and my whole form ſeemed 
ſuſceptable of new delights. Happy moments, 
delicious dreams, you are now fled for ever. 
es I knew 
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I knew you, I felt you, only to regret the loſs. 
with more ſevere diſtreſs. The reſiſtance 
which I found from an heart that I had ſup- 
poſed not pre-engaged, and open to the firſt 
impreſſion, now began to diſſipate the flatter- 
ing illuſions. But the charms of a tender 
friendſhip promiſed with ſincerity, and expreſ- 
ſed with ſuch elegant ſimplicity, the ſympathy 
for my paſſion ſo juſtly characteriſed in your 
concern for what I felt, ſtill gave my languiſh- 
ing hopes a new proſpe& of happineſs. I 
complained only of being loved but feebly: 
yet ſtill I fancied that I was the object of your 
eſteem, and I hoped that my merit and per- 
ſeverance would at length ſurmount every dif- 
ficulty. Her innocence and virtue, I would 
ſay to myſelf, feels only the calm ſenſations of 
friendſhip and eſteem. Thus I turned your 
inſenſibility to a virtue. How little did I know 
of the real ſituation of your heart? Your ſighs 
I imputed to your fears of harbouring a paſſion 
to which your heart was a ſtranger ; your very 
pain in ſeparation I imputed, not to friend- 
ſhip, but growing love. But at laſt the illuſion 
is vaniſhed, and nothing but miſery rifes on 
the deſolated proſpe&. Good gods ! how could 
] ſee a rival, a beloved rival, without burying 
a poinard in his breaſt, and afterwards plung- 
ing it into my own. Bnt an unwillingneſs 
to make you wretched diſarmed my fury. In 
ſeeing your tcars fall, I was ſenſible only. of 
your afflictions. I don't complain of having 
been deceived. You never left me other . 
hopes than thoſe which your good nature ſug- 

Vor. II. E , geſted 
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geſted to conſole my deſpair. While I per- 
ceived your efforts to bend your inclinations in 
my favour, I was not quite miſerable. When I 
ſaw thoſe efforts endanger your life, how did 
I fly to your ſuccour, and even with my own 
hand introduced my rival, in order to prolong 
that life which to me, was become dearer 
than my own. Yet, ſtrange inconſiſtency, I 
no ſooner ſaw you once more-recovered, than 
J again felt all the rage of jealouſy and diſap- 
pointment. In vain did I endeavour to form 
my mind to that heroiſm of approving what- 
ever gave fatisfaQtion to the beloved object, I 
found ſuch pleaſure only to- be the temparary 
reſource of pride, and a mere creature of emp- 
ty declamation. Diſtreſſed at ſeeing what I 
had not fortitude to bear, I found new-difkcul- 
ty in ſeparation. Abſent from you, the im- 
age of your charms, your virtues; my rival 
in poſſeſſion of that treaſure, which alone 1 
wiſhed were mine, all conſpired to blacken my 
ſolitude with melancholy, and involve me in 
the horrors of deſpair. I knew that my rival 
ſo favoured . was incapable of making a right 
eſtimate of his poſſeſſion. This ill caſt a feeble 
gleam of comfort on my ſoul. I flew upon 
the wings of deceitful appearances. Alas, my 
complaints and my tears only inſpired a feeble 
pity. An ungrateful lover now poſſeſſes all that 
heaven of happineſs, without being ſenſible of 
the bliſs. I love, and yet can never hope for 
a return. Even the conſtancy with which I 
am oppoſed, adds new charms to my dear un- 
doer. No remedy but death remains to ter- 
| minate 
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minate the hateful ſcene. Adieu, Madam! 
when this letter reaches you, I ſhall be no 


more. Think ſometimes at leaſt of a wretch, 


who dying thought only on you. Even in 
this gloomy pleaſure which I find 1n deſcribing 
my Jitress I could ſtill be pleaſed with think- 
ing that I had ſome ſmall ſhare in that ſym- 
pathetic boſom. Adieu. It 1s reſolved. 
I ſhall never again ſee the object of my ado- 
ration. If a ſigh or a tear fall for m 

wretched cataſtrophe—Alas, how does the 
recollection of your charms unman me -M 

hand trembles as it prepares to ſtrike the blow. 
— Good heavens, if it were poſlible that I 
could be loved by her whom all muſt love 
But vain hope; let my rival engroſs all that 
pleaſure : my glory, my honour calls me a- 
way ; may your life be far more happy than 
mine has been may your lover—But now 
is not the time to diſguiſe my ſentiments; the 
deteſted idea of a rival even embitters my a- 


gonizing moments of departure. Let me die, 


let me be at leaſt innocent of any blood but 
my own. My paſſion will ſoon be extinguiſh- 


ed in death. It is done. The blow is ſtruck. 


Farewel for ever.” 
IMAGINE, Madam, what I felt upon rea- 
ding this terrible epiſtle : I interrupted every 


ſentence, with demanding if the contents 


could be true? I feared, and yet defired to 


know the ſmalleſt circumſtance. The valet 


de chambre, all in tears, informed me that his 
unhappy maſter had ſhut himſelf up for three 


hours after receiving my letter. That he 
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then went out, deſiring none to follow him. 
Upon his return he ordered that none ſhould 
enter his chamber for four hours; at the end 
of which time, that they ſhould carry a letter 
and a box addreſſed to me, and which would 
be found upon his table for that purpoſe. Alas, 
. continued the afflicted ſervant, I had often 
ſeen my maſter ready to deſtroy himſelf, but 
he now ſeemed ſo much beſide himſelf, that 
after making ſome efforts to ſtay by him, when 
forced to leave the room, I ſtill waited at the 
door, hich he locked on the inſide. Durin 
an interval of two hours, I heard no noiſe. 7 
even fancied that he ſlept. I left the door, 
but ſcarce was I got to the bottom of the ſtairs, 
when I was alarmed by the diſcharge of a 
piſtol. - I broke open the door and ran in. How 
can I deſcribe ſuch a melancholy ſpectacle. M 
maſter lay without life, bathed in his blood. 
Struck with terror, I flew to one of his 
friends, who undertook to huſh. up the affair in 
filence, and to perform his laſt will, which he 
left written on the table. By his order I have 
come to put this box and letter into your Lady- 
ſhip's hands. For my own part, I ſhall haſte 
from a place in which I ſaw a maſter expire, 
who has loaded me with favours, and whoſe 
death I ſhall for ever regret. So ſaying, he 
left me in a ſituation more terrible than is poſſi- 
ble to be deſcribed. 

-ALL my ſenſes were congealed with horror 
and affright. I was taken from the apartment 
where I then was, without perceiving it ; for 


fix hours I was buried in a lethargic conſter- 
nation. 
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nation. I was ſpoke to, and yet could return no 
wer; all my limbs were ſeized with a violent 
tremor. I was bled and put to bed, without 
ſhewing any ſigns of conſciouſneſs. I ſhould 
certainly have been more happy in ſuch a ſtate, 
where the ſoul from the violence of its concuſ- 
ſion, remains inſenſible of the cauſe of the 
ſhock. But a torrent of tears brought me back 
to ſenſibility, and ſhewed me the horror of my 
fituation. It is done then, I cried, and he 1s 
no more, and it 1s I who have given him the 
fatal blow. I read over and over his dreadful 
letter. My deſpair drove me from ey:ry ob- 
ject that might ſerve to alleviate my grief: like 
thoſe diſtracted wretches who. exerciſe their 
rage on themſelves alone, my heart ſeemed ſet 
upon its own undoing. Nothing undoubtedly 
but my weakneſs could have ſaved me from the 
effects of my fury. I was unable to reſiſt 
the torments of remorſe. At one time I be- 

came ſo odious to myfelf, that I untied the ban- 
dage on my arm; but the maid, who per- 
ceived my blood flowing, ſaved me from this 
firſt acceſs of deſpair. I recovered only to feel 
my misfortunes in all their extent. Upon o- 
pening the box. ſent by the unfortunate noble- 
man, my ſorrow. was redoubled at ſeeing. the 
marks of his ſincere, but fatal attachment. It 
contained a diamond of immenſe value, which 
I have ſince worn; his picture enriched: with 
precious ſtones, and bills to the amount of an 

hundred. thouſand . crowns; with theſe words: 
Dio to accept the feeble expreiſions 
of a paſſion which death alone can extinguiſh, 
E 3 At 
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At leaſt when I am no more, let there be ſome- 
thing to recall to your remembrance, one, w %o 
though not more deſerving, was at leaſt more 
true than the generality of lovers.” 

No, my Lord, cried TI, as if he heard me, 
no, you will never be blotted from that breaſt 
which you fill with ſorrow. and regret. Ah, 
my father, cried I, in the midſt of my emoti- 
on, why have you taught me to know thoſe 
virtues which have been ſince ſo fatal. If I 
could but. diſſemble in the leaſt, the moſt ge- 
nerous of all mankind had ſtill been living. 
My friendſhi ip would have borrowed the 
warmth of affection; I might have deceived 
him, and yet have made him happy. Theſe 
afflicting thoughts which never forſook me, 
the image of his lordſhip, in all the horrors of 
of death, plunged me into ſuch a ſtate of me- 
lancholy, that every thing became odious. I 
even fancied that Lord Þ*## himſelf ſhared 
a part of this averſion. How many times did 
J form a deſign of returning to my former ſo- 
litude. I believe, Madam, I ſhould have put 
this project in execution, had not new ſenti- 
ments, more flattering than any I had hitherto 
experienced, in ſome meaſure diſſipated the 
cloud that hung over me. In order to inform 
you of the ſource of that conſolation which re- 
ſtored me to my former tranquillity, you muſt 
know, Madam, that Mr. Villebrun, the only 
perſon admitted to ſee me for more than a 
month, had frequently attempted to reſtore 
me to ſerenity, by his moral and good humour ; 
but his. remedies were ineffectual, as they 
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reached only my reaſon, and as my breaſt was 
the ſeat of my malady. 

THE abbeſs came one day to entreat the fa- 
vour of one of my apartments for a Lady who 
had come from the country to ſolicit a law 
ſuit ; ſhe only wants it, continued ſhe, for a 
few days, and will be equally obliged with me 
upon your compliance. This propoſal was ve- 
ry diſagreeable, but as a refuſal always appear- 
ed odious to me, when it was in my power to 
grant the favour. ſolicited, I complied with the 
abbeſs's requeſt. One requeſt only introduced 
another, ſo that eontiauing her civilities and 
profeſſions, ſhe at laſt reduced me to a ſingle 
chamber, and had the-uſe of my furniture in 
the reſt. Nothing could be more grateful and 
ſawning than the good abbeſs upon this occaſi- 
on, who made her. new-lodger- pay over again 
for what I had already paid” more than a double 
equiva::nt. The pleaſure of a good natured 
action in ſome meaſure diminiſhed my . regret 
at making a new acquaintance, and winch 1 
intended to cultivate no farther than mere de- 
cency ſhould require. Yet, Madam, it was 
from this object of my apprehenſions, that 1 
was to receive all that ſatisfactien which I ſoon 
experienced, ; 

THE next morning my new-neighbour, ho 
was called the Marchioneſs of Ravennes came 

to pay me a viſit. I had been ſo much pre- 
judiced againſt every thing that came from the 
provinces, that I had already armed myſelf 
with patience to undergo the fatiguing cere- 
mony, and had aſſumed a cool politeneſs which 

E 4 I fancied 
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I fancied moſt proper to keep her at a diſtance. 
But I had ſcarce paſſed a moment in her com- 
pany when I perceived the injuſtice of my pre- 
judices. 1 Og | 
TE Marchioneſs was poſſeſſed of all the 
graces of a fine figure; to theſe was joined that 
noble air which ſeemed to ſpeak and exact reſ- 
pect. After the firſt compliments, in which 


nothing but the ordinary trifles of civility paſſed, 


Jhe began to give her converſation an air of 
perfect elegance and unſtudied politeneſs, and 
even made the diſagreeable interval of a firſt 
viſit perfectly pleaſing. Every word ſhe ſpoke 
ſeemed the dictate of her heart, her ſoul rofe 
to her lips, and ſparkled in her eye, and every 
action, every ſentiment raiſed in her hearers 
the ſtrongeſt intereſt in her favour, 
EXPERIENCE, Madam, has convinced me 


that the ſtricteſt friendſhips always commence 


with the firſt interview, when the mind finds 
an object on which to repoſe all its pleaſures 
and concerns. When the underſtanding alone 
examines that merit to which it cannot refuſe 
its eſteem and approbation, the friendſhip that 
reſults from ſuch a connection has all the diſin- 
tereſted coolneſs of reaſon. But you will ſay 
that we may be deceived by this firſt interview. 
I confeſs it, Madam, but we cannot be long 


deceived. The heart intereſted in the diſco- 


very, gives the underſtanding more — 
and penetration for the fearch. We only r 


5 — objects with aſſiduity, in which we 


ve a great concern. Love, which alone de- 
-mands-a ſtrong emotion of the ſenſes, * 3 
K . ear 


* 
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* 
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fear a ray that may thus diſſipate its illafons. 
But friendſhip which is only fed by an union 


of ſouls, can only be nouriſhed by a conſtant 
ſucceſſion of virtues. And if this firſt emotion 


of ſenſibility, in endeavouring to examine What 


you deſire to find amiable, happens to ſucceed, 


it is then a work entirely of ſentiment, and 


ſriendſhip thus eſtabliſned differs only from 


love, by wanting its doubts, perplexities, je- 


louſies, and fears. I have often been ſurprized 
that the name of friendſhip ſhould be given to 
that union, laſting indeed, but-cool, in which 


nothing but reaſon has a part. In ſuch a rela- 


tion, whole years may paſs without either ſide 
being in the leaſt ſolicitous for a-renewal of 


affection; every object fills up the void of ab- _ 


ſence which is felt without regret. But I per- 
ceive, Madam, I have wandered too far in deſ- 
cribing what only may. be pleaſing to myſelf ; 
you would rather chuſe, perhaps, to hear how 
come to conceive ſuch ſublime and maſculine 
notions of friendſhip... Believe me, Madam, 
love may deceive us, but in friendſhip, we 
build upon more certain grounds, and I can 
deſcribe the object which filled my breaſt with 


that pleaſing. ſympathy, without any danger. 


of exaggeration in the picture. | 

THe Marchioneſs of Ravennes, of whom 
I have been ſpeaking, was remarkable for the 
regularity of her features, and the juſt propor- 
tioq; of her ſtature. When I firſt commenced 
my acquaintance, ſhe was beginning to loſe 
the early bloom of youth; but ſo juſt an ex- 
preſſion accompanied every word and geſture, 
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that this defect was ſcarcely perceived. The 


miſtaken for pride, as ſhe was generally cool 


to thoſe who were not of her acquaintance. ' 
Yet this coldneſs with which I have heard her 


often reproached, was neither diſdain nor con- 


tempt ; it was nothing more than a. diſlike to 


appear buſy or - officious. Thoſe adulations, 
and praiſe given at the beginning of an ac- 
quaintance, are only the arts of the ignorant 
or vain, who give applauſe in order to exact it 
in turn, and this was what the Marchioneſs 
never ſeemed ſolicitous to obtain. Nothing 


but a deſire to pleaſe her companions could 
induce her to ſtray beyond the bounds. of. her 
natural ſimplicity, It was firſt neceſſary to 
pleaſe her, before it was poſſible to enjoy all 


the graces of her wit and beauty. Under the 
veil of pleaſure you ſaw all her beauties diſ- 
tinctly ſpeak a variety of animated virtue. Her 
wit gave force to her ſimplicity, and her ſim- 
plicity made the ſallies of her imagination ap- 

ar more natural. None ever expreſſed their 
feeling with ſuch exquiſite ſenſtbility; but then 


it was neceſſary firſt to excite them. In ten 
years intimacy with that Lady, I never once 


found her willing to appear witty for the plea- 
ſure of being reputed a wit ; on the contrary, 
it appeared as if the only ſtudied the moſt natu- 
ral way of ex preſſing every occurrence, and the 


grace of novelty ſeemed to force itſelf into her 
converſation. As her expreſſions were ever 


the reſult of ſeptiment, they were always ani- 


mated. 


air of natural grandeur which appeared in all 
ſhe ſaid or did, might by ſome, be at firſt 


LADY  HARRIOT BUTLER. 101 


mated. You could never perce:v: either, the pry 


efforts of reflection, nor the preparations of 
art. They were eaſy, unſtudied and natural, 


and like thoſe beautigg wh ſeeming regardleſs 


of giving pleaſu thus become more pleaſing. 
Having earl) ed the liberties of widow- 
hood, ſhe had ig other trouble to diſcompoſe 
her but that of ſettling her affairs which were 
left in ſome diſorder, and even in the courts of 
juſtice, her judges were often ſurprized at the 
depth of her judgment, and at her knowledge 
in the ſciences, to which even themſelves were 
ſcarce equal. No perſon ever had concerns 
with her who did not admire her rectitude and 
integrity. Her promiſe was to her the moſt 
ſolemn obligation, an obligation to which ſhe 
would ſacrifice her whole fortune. Oeconomy 
and prudence were the only arts ſhe made uſe 
of to manage her concerns. She was unac- 
quainted with all thoſe obſcure turns in Which 
the baſe ſometimes deceive, and are more fre- 
quently deceived themſelves. Though ſhe was 
poſſeſſed of that delicacy of ſentiment which 
1s only to be found in polite life, yet it was not 
the moſt pleaſing part of her converſation ; 
it was that expanſive good nature which ani- 
mated- all her words and actions, but which 
was particularly ſhewn to her intimate acquain- 
tance. She had been reproached for wanting 
thoſe delicate ſenſations, which often prevent 
a requeſt, and oblige by anticipation, yet till 
her favours were beſtowed with the moſt fuh- 
miſſive delicacy. One thing remarkable in her 
character was, that ſhe never made enemies; 


ſhe 


* 


WW 


102 | MEMOTRS OF 


Me was ever grateful for benefits received, and 
© never. mindful of former injuries. It is true 


that abſence” ſometimes blotted: a friend from 
her memory; and ber degreſt acquaintance of- 
ten experienced a cold nei ns their 
former intimacy; ſo thaf great ſhare 
of reaſon ſhe is, however, lled of ſome 
little prejudices. Though none were more 


OY 


pleaſed with all around them, yet none a 


plauded leſs than ſhe. But theſe ſmall faults - 
ſerved as ſhades, and gave a nobler air to her 
virtues. Every thing ſhe ſaid or did was inte- 
reſting, becauſe her words and actions proceed- 
ed from an heart you could not avoid efteem- 
ing. What grandeur in her ſentiments ! 
What ſagacity in her underſtanding! What 
delicate ſenſibility in her heart! | 
ParRDoN, Madam, this ſcrupulons exaQ- 
neſs, in my deſcription of one of the moſt plea- 
ſing objects in nature. I only am this minute 
to juſtify the warmth of my friendſhip for her 
upon fo ſlight an acquaintance. My heart was 
at once ſenſible of her virtues, and from the 
firſt moment I beheld, I was ſincerely her 
friend. I ſoon found my habitual melancholy 
beginning; to diſappear. I was like thoſe who 
are introduced to the light after long confine- + 
ment in darkneſs. My dejected and melancho- 
ly air, at farſt intereſted her in my favour. Af- 


ter ſome viſits received and returned, ſhe 


ſeemed deſirous of knowing the cauſe of m 

uneaſineſs. This requeſt ſeemed only the re- 
ſult of her friendſhip; and L gratified it with 
the moſt unreſerved ſincerity. We ceaſe in 
ſome 
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ſome meaſure to feel our misfortunes, when 
we repoſe them in a faithful andi*generons 
breaſt. - Friendfhip is a ham chat heal all the 
wounds of  theitortun@hexrt. The. Marchio- 
neſs havin 

app lied the F remedies, and mixed with 
ſerious advices All the charm of refined ſenti- 
ment. Beſides ſhe was fo grateful for the fer- 
vices which were done her by Mr. Villebrun, 
at my recommendation, that inſtead of parta- 
king in the pleaſures of the town, the ſpent _ 
her leiſure moments in my company. I 
ceived my ſoul acquire new ſtrength daily, ond 
whenever I found myſelf oppreſſed with diſ- 
agreeable | cecollbling; I flew to find comfort 
in the ſociety of the fair Marchioneſs. 

Thus, Madam, did the converfation of a 
female friend inſenfibly bamſh my afflictions; 
I was not yet perfectly eaſy; but I ſoon hoped 
to enjoy unmolefted tranquillity. 1 ſtill how- 
ever, felt in my breaſt that a ſingle glance 
from Lord B&* #, would rekindle my almoſt 
extinguiſhed flame. But I had formed a re- 
ſolution to fly from him, and what was no ſmall 
conqueſt, this reſolution gave me no uneaſineſs. 
The fear of meeting him, however, kept me 
within, and I continued at home notwithſtand- 
ing all the ſollicitations of Mr. Villebrun to the 
contrary. Thus TI taſted that tranquil ſtate, 
which, without pleaſure, is however, free from 
pain, when the fight of what I fo carefully 
avoided, again plunged me in diſtreſſes greater. 
than I had ever experienced before. But let 
me not anticipate the events, but go through 
- a detail, 
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” aetail,athat nothing, Madam; but my friend-- 


a 


bs 5 Jon could induce me to 8 
Ma. Fillebrun,. my generous friend, paid 
mea viſit one dayy%andiagith eyes ſparkling, 


with joy, informed me dh S* * + ſtill. 
loved me. I haye juſt left Ming ebe 
1 


and never yet ave I ſeen an HH ſo ncerely 
touched with paſſion. With What fire did he 
not paint the charms of his dear little ruſtic, 
and abjure his former inconſtancy; he ima- 


eines no happineſs equal to the 1 of be- 


ing for ever united to the only object of his 
wiſhes, and will be here to make thoſe pro- 


teſtations at your feet. His father, who ten- 


derly loves him, will not be averſe to his ge- 
nerous paſſion. Though he: ſhould withold 
his conſent, yet when he ſees the lady, 4 | 
is no danger, except from his becoming his» 
ſon's rival. He cannot refuſe, ſince the loſs- 
of an only; ſon would. be. the conſequence of his.. 


N * 


ſeverity. | | 
n ALL this was delivered with ſo facetious and 
good humoured an air, and I was fo aſtoniſhed 
at the news, that had I not been previouſly. 
acquainted with his excellent ines e e I 


ſhould certainly have taken him for a dotard. 


Perceiving doubt and heſitation mixed with a. 


pleaſing ſurprize in my looks, be aſſured, m 
dear, continued he, I would not willingly at. 
appoint you with falſe hopes, which would. 
only again plunge, you in former diſtreſs ; 
what you have heard is even leſs than what 
L have ſeen. - An air of truth and ſincerity 
2 | ſeemed. 


— 
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ſeemed to enforce all he told me; ſq 
Lam convinced you have nothing 
fear from his inconſtancy. But to affüte No 
more certainly of this, he is: reſolved not to 
appear before you till he has obtained the con- 
ſent of his faber, to ſhe w you that his inten- 
tions are honourable. Your fortune, of which: 
E informed him, ſeemed to give him no other. 
pleaſure than that it will be a means of more. 
eaſily obtaining his. father's. conſent. - Now, 
continued this good man, ſmiling, yon, Ma- 
dam, are the Def judge, whether the aſ- 
ſurances I made him on your ſide were pru- 
dent. Whether the promiſes I gave him 
of obtaining your, forgiveneſs were prema 
ture. 

No, no that bluſk, - that tender emotion,. 
thoſe ſighs anſwer me that I haye not ated: 
wrong. Conie, come, give a looſe to your 
honeſt joy, nor fear from my prelence-pught 
but the moſt ſincere. ſympathy, 

DsiRous to know, even to the . 
circumſtance, an information that I could 
ſcarcely credit, I made my guardian repeat 
every circumſtanee ſeveral times oyer. , His 
Lordſhip, continued he, even wept,, at my 
acccount of your conſtancy, and at the death 
of the N- He even exclaimed, that an 
univerſe were not able to repay. ſuch vir- 
tues as your's. He hated, reviled all that 


had kept him from his happineſs. | And am. 
I ſtill loved, ſaid he, by that moſt excel- 
ent of, women; I go to demand *M OF. 
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W from a father, who ſhalf knou the 


vation of my heart. And, conti- 
Villebrun, from the deſcription he 
gave me of his father, I Have the greateſt rea 
don to think he will fucceed.# Defires ſo impe-- 


tuous as his, fapported with eloquence ſo 


prevailing, will furmount every obſtacle. He 
is poſſeſſed: of that kind of ſkyll which works 
every mind into conformity to its own; To- 


bringing him crowned with conſtancy, and 
triumphant in returning virtue. 1 conſent, 


replies, J, if he be le 1 — ab you deſi: 
| hi ity returned he, plea- 
fes me” ſos much, that IF knew where. 40 find 


im. Vour ſim 


him, I would bring him, this very inſtant: 
but tocmorro be aſſured, that you ſhall ſee the 
loved youtk and in truth he ſeems to merit 


your affeQion. I am deſirous of being a ſpec- 
tator df this tender interview. To. fee others 
happy, is to me the greateſt happinefs. Adieu, 


my dear; prepare yourſelf for rapture, which I 


mall not only endeavour tol! encreaſe, but to 


haften. +1 376 Fu 
Alm y feelings, after the departure of Mr. 


nile, are paſt” deſcription. For an hour 
I was almoſt exalted above myſelf. Love was 


ſoon to be my happineſs and my glory. My 


| lover, who had coſt me ſo much inquietude, 


now felt a mutual paſſion, and was going to 
be be all my own, I lived only for him; Vet 


fit}, Madam, I was ſtrangely. apprehenſive ; 


for which I was unable to account. The 


Marchioneſs aſſured me, but in vain, that it 
£2 WAS - 


morrow, continued he, I am almoſt certain of 
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was only the natural effect of afudden trankgion” ad 


from ſorrow to joy: that the heart 

with pleaſure, ſinks beneath the weight, and 
wears the appearance of affliction. But our 
ſenſations are neither the reſult of reaſon, nor 
can reaſon account for their variety. I knew 
my preſent grief was ridiculous, yet I found 
myſelf unable to ſuppreſs it. At night, my 
ſleep was not that pleaſing repoſe inſpired 
by true pleaſure. I roſe at midnight and went 
to-find my female friend ; I felt an inquietude 
in my thoughts that nothing could ſettle. The 
marchioneſs, who made my uneaſineſs a ſub- 
je& of ridicule, repreſented to my imagina- 
tion every object that ſeemed to promiſe me 
felicity. It required the utmoſt ſtretch of 
her complaiſance, to bear with the peeviſhnels - 
of my diſpoſition. | 

THe next day paſſed without hearing from 
Mr. Villebrun. I ſent to my guardian's houſe, 
but was informed that he was not at home; 
what were my thoughts in this tedious inter- 
val of ſuſpenſe ? I ruminated over all the 
actions of my life, and endeavoured to draw 
conſequences from every former occurrence, 
In ſhort, I fancied that it was pre-determined, 
that I was not born to happinels ; and I inſenſi- 
bly gave way to ſorrow. 

AT day-break a ray of hope afforded me 
ſome conſolation. I ſent Henry with all haſte 
to Mr. Villebrun, with orders not to come 
back without an anſwer. I waited his return 
for two hours with impavience ; I could no 
longer endure my afflicting ſuſpenſe; I was 
38 quite 


| 
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quite out of breath with my frequent viſits to 
the window. I don't know, Madam, if all the 
world are like me; but ſuſpenſe is a ſituation: 
that I was. never able to ſupport: My. mind 
mult be determined either way, .it muſt have 
ſome fixed obje& on which to rely : Alas, it 
required all my ſtrength to ſupport the trial I 


was to undergo... 
My maid, however, at laſt; arrived inſtead 


of the ſervant 1 expected, to inform me that a 
tall gentleman ſhe had never ſeen before ear- 
neſtly deſired to ſee me. I was immediately 


ſtruck with the reſemblance between this ſtran- 


ger and my lover. He had ſcarcely: ſpoke, 
when I conjectured that it muſt be his father. 


He ſoon informed me of it himſelf. You ſee, 


Madam, ſaid he to me, the unfortunate: father 
of Lord BN K. Be generous enough to ſave 
a lover that adores you. The ardour with 
which he ſollicits this alliance, is the only hope 
I have of ſaving him. I apprehend: that he 
ſight of a perſon ſo dear to him, may pre- 
vent him from falling into thoſe exceſſes upon 
the very brink of which he now ſtands ; but 
let us haſte, Madam, we. have not-a moment 
to loſe. 

In the utmoſt aſtoniſhment, and ſcarce able 
to move, I ſummoned all my ſtrength to fol- 
low the parent of him I loved. The horſes, 
though driven with all 'poſſtble haſte, ſcarce 
ſeemed to move. The diſtance was ſuch, that 
in going to the place Thad ſufficient time to 
learn the whole of the unfortunate Lord B#% #'s 


adventure. Yeſterday, . ſaid his weeping fa- 
rr ther, 


S 
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ther, I made him a promiſe of crowning his 
hopes with your love. He had given We ſo 
ſtrong a picture of his on paſſion, and had 
deſcribed you with ſuch a warmth of fancy, 
that I only deſired to ſee you, in order to 
reward his conſtancy. Yeſterday it was that 
I propoſed myſelf the moſt ſincere pleaſure I 
ever felt, that of uniting him with you. He 
promiſed to come and dine with me, I waited 
for him till four. I began to be uneaſy when 
his valet de chambre, in all the agony of diſ- 


* 


treſs, came to inform me, that I foon: was no 


longer to have a: ſon, and that I ſhould ſeize 
that very moment of coming to ſee him. I 


found his information was but too true. When 


J arrived, my ſon: was inſenſible, nor for a 


whole hour did he ſhew any ſigns. of liſe. 
When. the ſurgeons had probed his Wound 


and put on the firſt dreſſing, I ſaw in their 


faces that their aſſiſtance was to no manner of 


purpoſe. I was yet Ignorant who it was that 
gave the fatal blow: His ſervant could only 
inform me, that he had ſeen the Prince of ## # 
leave the: Tuilleries with his maſter, who had 
given. orders. not to be followed.. That in 


about an hour: an unknown ſervant came to 


deſire him to fly to his Lordſhip's aſſiſtance near 
the wood of Vincennes, where a ſurgeon had 
been ſent already. That there he found him 
waltering in his blood, and that with a feeble 
and dying voice he ordered me to be ſent for. 
As ſoon as my ſon, by proper aſſiſtance, was 
come to his ſenſes, ſtretching forth his hand, 
he addreſſed me thus. Pardon me, Sir l my 


errors. 
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Errors wilt ſoon be atoned for by approaching 
death) A fatal vanity has conducted me to my 
- The Prince of x ##* diſpleaſed at my 
cceſs in the conqueſt of a lady to whom he 
had prior claims, and probably inſpired by the 
_ reſentment of the Princeſs Charelaisr, who now 
refented my inconſtancy; he, I fay, was pre- 
vailed upon to inſult me upon the Tuilleries. I 
followed him for ſatisfaction. After having 
by ſuperior ſkill difarmed him, I too gene- 
rouſly offered him again his ſword ; but the 
| baſe man finding himſelf 'wounded, and per- 
caving his blood to flow, \ ſtabbed me to the 
heart before I was prepared to ward off the 
injury. I loſt all ſenſe upon falling, nor do I 
know how F came where I now find myſelf. 
The ſlighteſt motion, continues the old no- 
bleman, ſeemed fo painful, that his ſurgeons 
ordered him to ſpeak no more. He had only 
ſtrength enough to deſire I would ſend a ſervant 
to Mr. Villebrun's to let him know of his ſitu- 


ation : an interval of fainting ſoon after made- 


me fear his end was approaching. Towards 
midnight, being a little more eaſy. and come 
to himſelf ; he made ſigns for Mr., /i/lebrun 
and me to approach his bed. For God's ſake, 
dear Sir, ſaid he to me, let me fee the dear 
lady for whom I wiſh to live, and whoſe I in- 
tend to die. If you try to prevail, Iam fure ſhe 


will not refuſe me this laſt viſit. I came as ſoon 
as day began to appear, I have no hopes but in 
the comfort you may bring, . though when. 


| 2 8 apprehenſive 


LADY HARRIOT BUTLER. in 
apprehenſive whether [I ſhall find him aliy 


our return. 1 4 4 | 
Tarink of what I ſuffered during this terri- 
ble "recital ! every word that ſhewed me th 
wretched ſituation of my lover, was a tins 
to my heart. We came to the place where he 
lay without my being able to utter a word. 
Mr. Villebrun, who came to meet us, as ſoon 
as he heard the coach at the door, informed us, 
by his looks, of what we fo much feared. Is 
my ſon ſtill alive, cried his difconſolate fa- 
ther. He barely lives, returned the other, the 
noiſe of the coach rouzed him, in fome mea- 
ſure, from his lethargic ſituation. But haſte 
to bring him relief, at leaſt cries he to me, 
taking my hand, have courage enough not to 
diſtreſs the poor dying youth with your forrow. 
Only ſhew your love and not your concern; 
feem'to entertain hopes of his recovery, and 
that may in fome meaſure protract his end. 
% Alas then, and muſt he die!“ Thad onl 
ſtrength to pronounce theſe words, when 
found myſelt by the bed in which his lordſhip . 
hy ; what a ſight was this to a tender lover 
like me ! a lover who had flattered herſelf the 
evening before with a completion of every 
wifh | A deadly paleneſs had ſpread itſelf over 
his whole viſage, the luftre of his eye was ex- 
tinct, his reſpiration laborious, his head re- 
clined ; thus it was 1 ſaw for the laſt time 
the moft beloved of mankind. See, my ſon, 
faid his father, who held him in his arms, ſee 
the lady for whom you teſtified fo much con- 
cern. hearing my name, he ſeemed to 
revive from his ſtate of ſtupefaction, and heay- 


ing | 


L 
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s Ing a deep ſigh offered me his hand. I could 


only preſs it and bathe it with my tears. My 
tenderneſs ſeemed to call him- back to life ; 
he raiſed his dying eyes upon me, and ſeeing 
the tears which all my efforts could not repreſs, 
ah, Madam, cried, - with a voice that could 
ſcarce be heard, how guilty have I been 
how ſeverely now do I feel my tranſgreſſions ! 


I now loſe you, when my fond hope had flat- 


tered me that I was going to be your's for 
ever. Dear Sir, cried he to his father, let me 
at leaſt make reparation to this lady by dying 
her huſband : and you, my ever adored char- 
mer, conſent to ſoften this laſt hour of pain 
with your compliance. My Lord, my dear Lord, 
cried I, live, and I ſhall be ever your own, my 
heart can entertain no other object but you. The 
father now interrupted, ſince, 1 he, the 
lady conſents, the greateſt conſolation I can 
receive is to ſee you both united. The prieſt 


for whom Mr. Villebrun has ſent, ſhall per- 


form. the ceremony. You will then be all 
my own, cried the expiring youth with a ſtron- 
ger voice than before, and with a look of ſuch 
pleaſure, as gave us more hopes of his life 
than we had hitherto conceived. O heaven, 


cried he, I only aſk life to conſecrate it to the- 


moſt innocent paſſion, and to every virtue 
which ſo refined a flame produces. Yet can 
my former exceſſes hope for pardon, Madam? 
Yes, my Lord, cried I, a tear from you is ca- 

le of effacing all your inconſtancy, and that 


Being from whom you aſk mercy, will, I hope, 
regard your petitions with equal tenderneſs. 


But 
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But let me entreat you to endeavour to be 
more calm. e 
Fon above an hour he continued ſeemingl 
at reſt, his head reclined on his father's arm. 
This interval, alas, was only the forerunner 
of death: at the end of about two hours, dur- 
ing which we fondly hoped he was becoming 
more eaſy, he fetched a deep ſigh, and feebly 
preſſing my hand between his, adieu, Madam, 
cried he, with a faint voice, adieu for ever, 
I find myſelt dying. Pardon, my father, your 
unhappy ſon, a ſon uſeleſs to his country and 
his king, perfidious to his vows. I deſerve not 
the tears which are ſhed for my fate; Edie 
the moſt reſigned, the moſt A cold 
ſweat now covered his face, his voice was 
ſtopped, and his eyes cloſed for ever. The 
father and I were torn from the lifeleſs 
corple ourſelves, almoſt in the ſame fitua- 
tion. ä | 

Mx. Villebrun took me away in his chariot. 
I did not come to myſelf for three hours, and 
then found myſelf in bed, in the arms of my 
faithful Marchioneſs. They were apprehen- 
five on account of my firſt tranſports, but 
grief had overpowered my ſtrength, With- 
out ſpeaking a word, I hid my face, as if the 
light was grown inſupportable. The marchi- 
oneſs has ſince aſſured me, that being ap- 
prehenſive of this gloomy ſtate of melan- 
choly in which I ſeemed buried, ſhe employ- 
ed every art to call up my tears, by mention- 
ing my lover's name in a manner the moſt 
tehder. That at his name my tears would 


ſtrem, 
2 k 
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ſtream, though in other reſpects I appeared in- 
ſenſible to every object around me. It was 


ſoon found that I was in a burning fever. In 
about five hours more my diſorder encreaſed to 
a delirium; I repeated inceſſantly the name of 
my lover. At length, at the end of three days 

my phyſicians declared there were no hopes of 
my recovery. The violence of the fever abated 
in a ſettled weakneſs, which was judged to be 
fatal. When I had recovered my ſenſes, my 
firſt emotions were thoſe of ſorrow. My lover 
is no more, cried I, yet ſtill I live. The phy- 
fician however, aſſured me that his aſſiſtance 
might be of ſervice, if I would endeavour to 
calm my tranſports. Death would have been 
to me the moſt pleaſing of all conſolations; 
when life was propoſed, I rejected with con- 
t all that could contribute to prolong an 
odious exiſtence, No, cried I to my attendants, 
it can never be, that heavens deſires to prolong 
a life of miſery; let me then die, nature will 
ſoon bring on my diſſolution; let my own 
hands be guiltleſs of my death, but let nature 
bring me that lenient balm for all my calami- 

ties. | | 

'Taxvs, Madam, I oppoſed their feaſons; 
but the Marchioneſs, without having recourſe . 
to argument, only made uſe of tears and entrea- 
ties upon this occaſion : I perceived her ſo ſin- 
cerely touch'd with forrow, that even from 
motives of frendſhip I was willing to prolong 

a life that ſeemed ſo dear to her. Softened b 
her endearments and careſſes, I at length ſut- 
fered myſelf to be perſuaded; do with me 
| what 
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whit you pleaſe, cried I, throwing myſelf into 
her arms, I ſhalt live only to pleaſe you. From 
that moment ſhe never quitted me, till at laſt, 

in about fifteen days, I was entirely out of 
danger. . 


I xNow not if I am deceived; bar T im 


apt to imagine, that thoſe who are born with 


vigorous conſtitutions ſuffer much more from 


calamity, than they who naturally weak, ſink 


under its preſſure without any effort to ſuſtain 


it. When the conſtitution is weakened; the 
ſenſe of pain is diminiſhed in proportion. My 
long diforder had reduced me to a ſtate of apa- 
thic indifference; but m recovering my ſtrength 
J again felt the loſs of my lover as violently as 


as ever. The W m which I:.ſaw- 
him expire, was again painted on my imagina- 
tion, in che moſt hideous colours. But the 
faithful Marchioneſs, who never forfook me, 
the balm of friendſhip into all my 


wounds; ſhe never attempted to dry up my 
tears by argument and reaſon, ſhe mixed her 


ſorrows with mine, and by ſtiaring leſſened 


them; ſhe deplored my lover, and convinced 
me that I had gained a friend. | 

As ſoon as I was able to leave my chamber, 
Mr. Villebrun came to pay me a viſit. He 


was touched with my affliction. After natu- 
2 deſcribing. the concern he felt for all 1 
be 


gh to- 
ſupport the ſight. of the unhappy father of my 


„ he afked if I had courage enou 


late lover, who was unwilling. to leave France 


till he had ſeen me. I received the informati - 


on with tranſport, and the next morning he 
Vo. II. « F- | 
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time ſilent, unable te give utterance to our 
| feelings; tears were the only expreſſion. He 


at laſt began the converſation, preſſing my hand 


and calling me his dear daughter. « Permit me, 

+ faid he to mention you- by no other name: had 

it pleafed heaven you had been fo ſooner, then 
I might ſtill have been a father. But I oppreſs 
you with my grief already, who are incapable 


of ſuſtaining the weight of your own. Pardon 
; an unhappy father, who can only talk of what 


he loves and what he has loſt... 


WHEN two ſouls are touch'd with the ſame - 
diſtreſs, they find mutual comfort in mutual 


complaint. For three hours we entertained 
each other upon the ſubject of our unfortunate 
youth. Alas! cried his father, in, the bitter - 
neſs of his grief, it is I that have undone him. 
I-had imputed his melancholy to the effects of 
a: ſavage education, and in order to improve 
him, I endeavoured to introduce him among 


þ ambitious of ſhewing his perfections to the po- 
lite world. His merit did not ſufficiently pleaſe 
me unleſs it had admirers, but I ſoon. found 


I -had made a fatal judgment; for in proportion 


as he acquired. a knowledge of the world. he. loſt 
his virtues. Dazzled with his firſt ſucceſſes, _ 


He no longer heard the voice of reaſon. His 
elevation of ſentiment, and extent of under- 
ſtanding, only ſerved to haſten his ruin. Once 
embarked in the ſea of pleaſure, nothing could 
Kop him. Still, however, though a witneſs 

to his exceſſes, I perceived in him a fund of 
; | honour 


paid me a viſit. We both remained ſome 


the follies and gaieties of life, or rather was 
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honour and good ſenſe, which aſſured me that 
he would one day return to the principles of 


reaſon and virtue. 
Jus heaven, continued the unfortunate pa- 


rent, how unſearchable are thy decrees! when 


my ſon was reclaimed to virtue, then it was 
that I loſt him. Did you only make him wor- 
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thy of my regards, but to render my grief the 


more inſupportable? | 
Tuts old nobleman's grief touched me ſo 
ſenſibly, that I in ſome meaſure forgot my 
own. He laviſhed on me the tendereſt careſſes. 
My dear, my only child did he ſay, you are the 
only pledge he has left me. Vour tenderneſs 
ſeems to bring him again to my view, I ſee his 
image impreſſed on your lovely boſom. 

Fox a whole month he omitted not to pay 


me a daily viſit; and took the uſual methods of 


confirming my pretenſions to the title of Lady 
BAN N. He ſeemed to find no conſolation ex- 
cept in my company, and for my part I was 
equally conſoled by his. Whatever our incli- 
nations may be, there is a pleaſure in purſuing 
the bent. The unhappy ſhould avoid thoſe 
who are pleaſed ; if by complaints they inter- 
rupt that pleaſure, they are guilty of injuſtice ; 


if by ſuppreſſing their grief, they are only ſpec- 


tators of an happineſs they partake not, their 
calamities are increaſed. y new acquired 
father made me repeat again and again my paſ- 
ſion for his ſon, and his for me. Alas, cried 


he, how happy was my boy in that ſolitude 


where I firſt placed him! No happineſs could 


ſurely be greater than what you now deſcribe. 
| | a O nature, 
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8 nature, how real are thy pleaſures | how 
could my fon ever forget thoſe charming 


times? He now declaimed-upon thoſe illuſions 
'. which art has reduced to ſyſtem, of concealing 
the affections, and wearing the falſe appearance 
of pleaſure and ſincerity. Goodneſs,” candour, 


truth, cried he, theſe are virtues baniſned from 
ſociety. Seducing vices which have only put 


on the robe of rapture, ſuch have undone my 


child; ſuch have even ſilenced the calls of glory 
and of love. Nature had formed him-generous 


and ſenſible. An intercourſe with the world 


made him vain, perfidious, and only ſerved-- to 
haſten his ruin! ( 
NoTHING but the ſervice of his King and 


country could avert this unhappy parent's 


thoughts from his loſs. His patriotiſm was 


en . his paternal- tenderneſs. At 


the age of ſixty, zeal for his Prince's ſervice 
ſeemed to ſparkle in his eye. In his warmth 
and impetuoſity I eaſily perceived the violence 
of his ſon's diſpoſition. This reſemblance 
ſerved to unite the bonds of friendſhip till 
more cloſely between. us. When! called him 
father, I found myſelf inſpired with the ſame 
tenderneſs as for him who gave me being. He 
on his ſide, gave me repeated aſſurances of true 
parental fondneſs, and even preſſed me to 
ſhare his fortune; for as he had deſigned the 
whole for his ſon, he added, that it was but 


juſt that I ſhould participate. Vet in ſpight of 


all his efforts, I had generoſity enough, or 
perhaps ſelf-love-ſufficient to retuſe his ſolici- 


2, e Vet my refuſal gave me ſame unea- 
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ſineſs, as I found it really diſpleaſing to hink i 
But the pain of receiving ſuch unmerited boun-+ "4 
ty was what I could not bear. I had too much 


FS 


. Pride to be always the party obliged, and was 
entirely diveſted of the vanity of wi 
ſhine in borrowed. ornamente. 
As I frequently mentioned my father-in- 
law's name to the Marchioneſs, ſhe had a de- 


_ . fire: to ſee him: they ſoon entertained that 
ſympathetic regard for each other, which is the 


natural reſult of merit. As the Ae. rome 
tion is pity, my new parent was delighted u 
me, for bringing him acquainted with one who 


had fo charming a manner of teſtifying her for- 


row. Mr. Villebrun, in order to comfort us 


all, and to reſtore my health, invited us to a 
ſeat, which he had near Paris. , 

THAT. taſte for rural hfe, which was the 
bond of our little 'foctety, that confidence, 


which is the reſult of mutual eſteem, the coun- 2 


try then dreſſed in all its beauty, in ſome mea- 
ſure ſerved to lighten our ſorrows, and gave 
them rather an air of melancholy than anguiſh. 
We felt all the pleaſure of being among friends 
who. only ſtudied our amuſement. The whole 
party was engaged to ſtay during the remainder 
of the ſpring ; but ſome affairs of importance 
neceſſarily calling off part of the company to 


Paris, we all took our leave and returned to 


the metropolis. 
As affairs of ſtate requirłd my father's ſepa- 
ration, when he came to take his leave, 


found my uneaſineſs greater than it was, poſſi>. - 
ble to deſcribe. We promiſed to correſpond 
. f 4 with + : 


ſhing to 
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duon me to myſelf : ſhe expreſſed her concern in 
+» a manner ſo ſenſible and ſincere, that F was in- 
dauced to attach myſelf. 2 to her, as my 
on ſi airs, which Mr. 
Vllebrun had ſolicited with indefatigable induſ- 
= try, were happily adjuſted, I perceived a ſecret 
= pleaſure in thinking, that I was to leave a place 
in which I had experienced ſo much miſery. 
My friend was the chief anchor I held by, Af- 
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Would come to end his life with a daughter 


been a ſource of infinite delight: his letters 
ficere and tender friendſhi rp. 
Mx ſeparation from a friend ſo new 
red, but ſo dearly loved, opened a new ſource 
of calamity. The whole univerſe ndw appeared 
one univerſal blank. I even endeavoured to a- 
void my dear Marchioneſs, conſcioùs that I on- 


- 


row, but ſhe had too much. tenderneſs to aban- 


.only ſupport :. as ſoon as her a 


ter making therefore the neceſſary preparations 


-but what.I felt in her friendſhip. 


we went down. to her ſeat in the country, where 
for ten years I experienced no other ſatisfaction 


\ with each other till death; he aſſured me, that 
C il ever be could taſte the ſweets of eaſe, he 


whom he eſteemed above all the reſt of her 
ſex. This, part of his promiſe he was not able 
© to perform, but his correſpondence has ſince 
Were ever filled with expreſſions of the moſt 


ly acqui-. 


| 


ly. gave her pain by the. continuance of my ſor- 


